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INTRODUCTION to SCENE I. 
— — 


Muss. Denby was one of the beſt mothers in the 
world; ſhe was a widow lady of good fortune, leſt 
with two children, Edævard and Maria, to whom ſhe 


devoted her whole time. 


Edward was an open, noble-ſpirited boy, find 
of a little miſchief indeed, and very noiſy and rude; 


but he never would perſiſt in a fault, and had not 


the leaſt degree of perverſeneſs in his nature. 
Maria was alſo generous and amiable; her ca- 

pacity was ſurpriſingly quick: but ſhe would not 

eaſily own herſelf in the wrong, and at the age of 


ten, ſhewed a turn of ridicule and remark, likely, 


as ſhe grew up, to degenerate into ſarcaſm and cen- 
e ee 

Without the greateſt care too, ſhe would have 
been artful; for ſhe had ſkill enough to form any 


little plans, and dexterity to extricate herſelf from 


every unpleaſant conſequence attending them, 

But with all this, ſhe had extreme ſenſibility, 
was the idol of the ſervants, and particularly good- 
natured and obliging to her inferiors, 

A3 Mrs. Denby 


INTRODUCTION, 


Mrs. Denby had perictration to diſcover the faults 
of her beloved children; and it was the principal 
object of her attention to correct them. 

The tenderneſs mixed with her reproofs, ſel- 


dom failed of ſucceſs; ſhe opened their under- 


ſtandings, ſhe appealed to their hcarts, and they 
rectified their conduct themſelves, 
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SCENE the FIIsr. 
R U DE NES. 
A Dreſing Room is Mr. Denby's Houſe. 
Enter Mrs. DeNnBy, EvwarD, and MARIA. 
Mrs. DEN BY. 


I AM very much diſpleaſed with each of you; did 
you not promiſe me, if I would take you out yeſ- 
terday evening, to behave in ſuch a manner as 
would reflect honour on yourſelves, and give plea- 
ſure to me? Edward, I ſhall begin with you. 
ED WA p. +: 
With me, Mamma? W hy, what harm did I do? 
| Mrs. DEN B. e 
Do! indeed! as ſoon as you came into Mrs. 
Blake's parlour, you ſeized hold of their large ſpa- 
niel dog, who was ſleeping quietly by the fire, 
jumped on his back, and made him bark ſo loud, 
that we could not hear ourſelves ſpeak, till he had 
fairly kicked you off; when he was turned out of 
| | the 


8 Scenes for Children. 
the room, not knowing whet to do with yourſelf, 
you took your filthy gingerbread, and though I bid 


you put it into your pocket again, you would not 
attend me till you had daubed your mouth from 


ear to ear. Then your face and hands were to be 
waſhed, and whilft- the nurſery maid was holding 
the baſon, you flyly drew out at that rude plaything, 
a ſquirt, and, without being perceived, wetted the 


poor ſervant's cap and clean apron, and ſquirted the 


water over all that flood next her, Fie upon it, 
Edvard! 


ED WAR D. 


Mamma, we do ſo every day at ſchool. and the 
boys only laugh, as you know Mrs. Blake did, 
when ſhe ſaw the maid caper, and wonder where 
the water came from. — She bounced like my trap- 


ball. 
| Mrs. 8 
Though ill manners 1s always wrong, there are 
times and ſeaſons where it is particularly ſo. 

Thus, with your ſchool-fellows you may make as 
much noiſe as you chuſe; but when you do ſo here, 
you know, Edward, how violently you make my 
head-ach, Your ſquirt may be very amuſing to 
children like yourſelf ; but to expoſe a ſervant to 
the laugh of a company, has ſomething of unfeel- 


ingneſs and miſchief, which I am ſorry to perceive 


in you. | 
| EpwarD. 
It did not hurt her a jot, and 1 offered her a 


piece 
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Scenes fer Children. 9 
piece of my gingerbread afterwards; but madam 
{ulked forſooth! and would not touch it. 

Mrs. DEX BV. 

It was not ſulkineſs; but a proper reſpett to her- 
ſelf: you had no right to inſult her becauſe ſhe 
was only a ſervant, and {he felt it, 

FowaARrD,. 
Well, I will give her my laſt new ſhilling for a 


ribbon; will that do? 


Mrs. DEN BV. 

No; you ſhall aſk her pardon firſt: the ſame perſon 
that had ſpirit to refuſe your cakes, would delpiſe 
your money, and L mult tell xzou, Edward, money 
is no compenſation for any ridicule ; it is the mind 
you wound, ard to this you muſt make the con- 
ceſſion. Servants are our inferiors merely froin 
their ſituation : they often poſſeis as much under- 


ſtanding, fidelity, and merit as ourſelves; and we 


too often plead the very circumſtance which en- 


titles them to our tenderneſs as an e for our 


tyranny.—“ That they are beneath u. 
Remember then, my dear boy, . is the ſtrongeſt 
reaſon in the world, not only for your humanity 


towards them, but your coxrtey; and obſerve, I do 


not cenſure your rudeneſs as a breach of decorum 

(though this it is alfo) ſo much as a want of feeling. 
And now, Maria, let me aſk you, what made you 

titter in that uncivil manner at Mrs, Dorothy 


Morris 


MAR 1A. 


7 — — ——— ———ꝓ 


| 


* 


ꝗ—ö— — 


10 | Sewer for .C Blk ou; 


MARIA. | 

Becauſe, Mamma, a piece of toaſt dropt out of 

her mouth juſt as ſhe was ſpeaking to you. 
Mrs. DensyY. 

Was that a cauſe for treating ſo good an old lady 
diſreſpectfully ? | 

She is ſeventy vears of age, and can do nothing 
as Quick as you : beſides, the ſame little accident 
might have happened to any body. 

But you, Maria, have no excuſe, who have been 
always reminded of the reſpect due to age, and the 


tendernets to infrmities, 


Makra. 

Mamma, it was not only at her that I laughed; 
there was Miſs Fanny Blake you know, her hair was 
fo cropt, almoſt off her head 1 declare, and ſhe 
ſhewed her ears, and ſhe is not pretty, Mamma: 


then her ſkirt underneath her frock was quite a red, 
which you ſay is ſo flaming a colour, and ſhe looked 


ſo old-faſhioned on the whole: as to her ſaſh, I 
am ſure ſhe tied it on herſelf, —and 
Mrs. DEN BV. 

Stop, Maria « 1 ſcarcely can believe it to be 
you; laugh at any one for their dreſs! why then 
you would admire them for the ſame trifling thing, 
if it had happened to ſuit your taſte | filly littls 


girl! I am aſtoniſhed and aſhamed of you! I 


thought you would have recolle&ed too, what you 
have been ſo often told, that there never was a very 
wiſe, or a very good Perſon, wio ſtudied dreſs, 

M- Al. 


/ 
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MARIA. 
If dreſs does not ſignity at all, Mamma, what 
is the reaſon you will never let me wear coloured 
| tkirts, and always put me on nice white frocks, 
and never buy a fine gown for yourſelf? | 
Mrs. DEN. 
Neatneſs is very important, though finery is not; 
for your own ſake, you ought to be quite clean; 
and if you always wear one kind of linen, it takes 
up no time or attention to confult about it, and 
you ſquander none of your money in new faſhioned 
patterns and ornaments; and I was in hopes it 
would have made you ſo indifferent to dreſs in 
general, that you would not have been able to tell 
what clothes other people wore, | 


MaR1A, 
Well, but Mamma, after all, ſhe was dreſſed out 
very tawdry, 
Mrs. 9 
It is probable this was not her fault: fonoolh 1 | 
bought you a yellow bonnet, and a blue cloak, and + 
a ſcarlet gown, would it not be hard to laugh at 
you for wearing them? Children are dreſſed in the 
taſte of thoſe who buy their clothes, you know, 5 
| e 
But, Mamma, ſhe was ſo ignorant too.ä— 
Mis. usr. 
Pray, what did not ſhe underſtand as well as 


you? I only obſerved you all playing at Te- 
totum, 


— 


Mas 1A. 


— — 
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MARIA. 

Oh! but ſhe could not ſpin it, nor put this puz- 
zling croſs together, and when we played at 
& What's my thoughts like ?” ſhe always ſaid when 
it came to her turn, ſhe could not tell! it was fo 
ſtupid you know, Mamma! | 

Mrs. DEN RV. 

My dear child! do you think theſe are accom- 

pliſnments! innocent {ports indeed they are, and 


sit for your age and capacity; but you may have 


perfect {kill in every amuſement of the kind, without 


an improved mind or good under ſtanding. 


And now I muſt mform you, Miſs Tany Blale is 


| very much ſuperior, not only to you, but to every 


girl of her years that I have _ both in know- 
ledge and ſenſe. 5 

She can give the heads of the Greek and 8 
hiſtory from memory; has made great proficiency 
in grammar, geography, and French, and 1 is mentioned 
every where as a prodigy. 

MARIA. 

Dear! I 3 not have believed it! for aſter- 
wards we ſat down to play at queſtions, where the 
rule is, you know, to anſwer without ſaying ay, 
no, or yes. Well, this Miſs Fay was caught every 
time, and when we had gone round a little while, 
ſhe ſaid ſhe would not play any more, for it taught 


deceit, and then to be ſure we * all burſt out a 


laughing, 


Mrs, DENRV. 
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Mrs, DEN RV. 
This is a proof to me that her heart is as excel- 
lent as her capacity; I never approved that play, 
Maria, and it has often concerned me to ſee how 
tkilful you were at it. 


You have evaded every inquiry for an hour to- 
gether, and it leads imperceptibly to equivecagen 
and falſehood, " 

Miſs Fauny's governeſs once told me, ſhe had 
never detected her in an untruth, and neither of 
you, I muſt own, are addicted to this mean vice. 
How did ſhe bear your laughing at her! 
Marla. 

| Why, Moms. ſhe took no mare notice of us than 
if we had not been there; indeed we hardly thought 
ſhe could have heard us, and yet ſhe muſt have done 
it, for it was quite in her face: ſo we whiſpered, 
that ſhe was proud, and did not invite her to come 
and ſee us, with Emma and George Blake; I with I 
had. 

But, Mamma, why did not you tell me Miſs Famy 
was ſo very ſenſible before ? 

Mrs. Dexsr. 

10 ſee how far your penetration would go, and 
it only ſound out ſhe was ill dreſt! Ne 
This was a reaſon. vou thought for treating her 


rudely, and with contempt !. Eh 
How rightly are you lerved, my dear Manis. | 
«f Mak iA. 


But, Mamma, could not you aſk her to come and 
ſoc me r B | Mrs, 
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Mrs. DEN BV. 


On one condition, I will engage to procure you, 


not only her acquaintance but her friendſhip, 
MARIA. 
! I would do any thing. 
Mrs. DE NBY. 


Are you quite ſure you have greatneſs of mind 


enough, to. tell her how much you feel aſhamed of 


© xvod for your behaviour ? 


MARIA. 
But, Mamma, could not you ſay this for me? 
Mrs. DEN Bx. 
J will not; nor ſhall ſhe viſit you, unleſs you 


do, and think what an acquiſition you will loſe! | 


EDpwaARD, 


Pphaw, Maria! 1 do not mind aſking pardon of 


the nurſery-maid; and George Blake told me ſhe was 
a croſs-grained huſſey: I am ſure Miſs Fanny will 


Os you ſooner. 
| Mrs. Danze. 
Edward, I deſire you will not repeat any thing 


Gare ſays againſt her; he is a ſelf-willed boy, and 


his Mamma indulges him in his airs and humours, 
Bridget, to whom you behaved ſo ill, is a moſt 


valuable ſervant: ſhe has brought up all the chil. 


dren from infants, and deſerves vyory mark of grate- | 


Tul affection. 


It is for your ſakes I inſiſt on theſe little acts 


of humiliation: you have each done wrong: you 


have each ſenſibility enough to be uneaſy, till I 


; NT ng 


Scenes for Childrens 15 
am perfectly ſatisfied with you again, which I ſhall 
not be, till you have made reparation for your late 
conduct. 

It will, moreover, impreſs a ſenſe of right, and 
of decorum upon your memories, 

Happy ſhall I be, my dear children, by this 
confeſſion of a fault, to fee you acquire a virtue! 
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INTRODUCTION SCENE II. 


Ma. and Mrs, Blake lived in town in a very 
grand ſtile : their houſe was magnif.cont, their equi» 
Page ſplendid, and their company faihionable, _ 
In the country, which Mrs, Blake hated, it was 


ſomewhat different; for economical reaſons, they 


were obliged to ſpend half the year there, and Mr, 


Blake, who was of a ſocial temper, choſe to be upon 


a friendly ſooting with the neighbouring families. 
Mrs. Blake received them politely indeed ; but in 

a manner too plainly indicating her own ſuperiority. 
Mrs. Denby, whoſe connections happened to be as 


good as her own, was the only perſon without a 


title to whom ſhe did not think ſhe condeſcended 


when ſhe returned her viſits, and their intimacy 


proceeded from an acquintance began in childhood. 

It is not to be ſuppoſed that ſo fine a. lady as. 
Mrs. Blale, would inſ pett the education of her chil- 
dren herſelf : it was quite enough to procure pro- 
per people to do it: and in this reſpect, ſhe was. 


uncommonly fortunate. Mademoiſelle Fontague was 


their governeſs; ſhe was a woman of fingular abi— 


lities and virtue, and Mrs. Blake no otherwiſe con- 


cerned herſelf with the matter, than to pay her her 
ſalary, 


* 
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There were four children; but only two under 
her care, Fanny and Emma. | 
Fanny was the moſt amiable creature in the 
world, with an underſtanding excellent: ſhe was 


not indeed one of thoſe ſprightly girls, who engage 
at firſt ſight ; but her capacity for learning, her 
memory, and her judicious remarks, diſtinguiſhed 


her ſrom all other children. 

Her ſedate temper, with a certain awkwardneſs 
in her gait, and a baſhful manner, was not likely 
to call forth the aſſections of a mother, too much 
devoted to outward graces and ſuperficial accom- 


pliſhments. 


Indeed, the Was quite neglectful of bis but 


this was amply made up by the love of the whole 


family beſides, and as to Mademoiſelle Fontagne, ihe 
doated upon Fanry. 
Emma was only fix years as; he had her ſiſter⸗ 3 


ſweet temper, though not her talents, and might be 


led by any one with gentle treatment. 
M.iſs Blake, the eldeſt, had been educated by an 


aunt in high life, who had taken great pains to 
inſtil her own haughtineſs into a mind Oy 
haughty enough. 


She was extremely prettv, and, to own the truth, 
had made fome proficiency in dancing, Irawing, 
and muſic; but her mind was totally unimproved, 


and ſhe was vain, flippant, and full of airs, 


Twice a year ſhe paid her Mamma a viſit, and, to 
be ſure, Mademoiſelle Fortagne ſpared no opportunity 
B 3 of 
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of mortifying her pride, and expoſing her igno- 
rance. However, ſhe was not long enough at 
home to reap laſting benefit from reproof or in— 
ſtruction, and her beauty was an excuſe for her 


faults with Mrs. Blade. 
- But. the child that was Her darling, was her ſon 


George, and a lovely boy he was; enterprizing, cou- 


rageous, and had no diſguiſe; but he was ſelf- 
willed, headſtrong, and violent. 


If it had not been for Mademoiſelle, he would 
have been a little tyrant, for he would have 


every thing his own way, and his Mamma con- 


ſtantly permitted him to have it ſo; but luckily he 
Was only with her a {mall part of the day, and was. 


obliged to paſs the reſt of it in the nurſery, which 
was a terrible place to him, if Mademoiſelle had 
reaſon to be angry: for ſhe had a manner of im- 


preſſing fear, and puniſking diſobedience by her 


meer looks and words, that even George, with all 
His ſpirit, was brought to ſubmit, and in her pre- 


| lence, kept in due order. 
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Scexr the Second. 
PERVERSENESS. 
:4#TOT-SHOM 


Mis FAN NY, GEORGE, and EMMA Brake, awvith 
BRIDGET, and the FoOTMAN. 


EMMA. 


He ſiſter, the Datch toys are, and the man 


driving the aſs, and he nods his head every time 


you pull the ſtring —Oh! and in that corner of 

the window is the little white lamb you told me of. 
_ GronGe. 

And there is a large kite, and a We, and bat- 


| ledores, and a chaife. 


1 ſhould like to have that kite, Bridget 
BRIDGET. 
You could not make it fly, my dear, if you 


had it, and you would not like me to raiſe it whilſt. 


you run after, without omg. tall enough to ſee 7 
in the air. | 9 55 
GEORGE, 
1 am ſure it is not ſo heavy, Bridget. 


BRTDCET. 
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BRIDGHT (72 the Shop- man.) 
Take it down, if you pleaſe, 
7 T he man lales it down, and George cannot I ” it.} 
FANNY, 
Now are you convinced! 
GEORGE, 

It is not heavy filter, but it is ſo high: if Brid- 
ger could once hold it from the ground, I could 
Tun with it faſt enough, I warrant you. | 

— Bal. 

You could not, Maſter George, and muſt not buy 
it. There is a ſmaller one on that e which would 
ſuit your ſize. | 

„ene 
I will not haye a ſmaller one. Give me that drum. 
(The man * him the flicks, and he beats it * * 
„ Buiperr. 

Bleſs my heart! I ſhall never have a moment's 

peace, il this noiſy toy comes into the nurſery— 
put down the ſticks, my dear, 
| EMA. 

Oh, let me ſee that wax doll, which opens Sas 
eyes, and ſhut them again, 

FaxxRx. 

It coſts too much money, Emma, and you have | 

three dolls at home already ; take the white lamb. 
GEORGE, 1 

1 will take this whip, e, | hear how it | 

ſmacks! - 

| 7 T he "Owe goes inte Fanny s ge; be 2 to i her.) 

FANNY, 


* 
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| FANNY, FO 
Never mind it George, the pain will ſoon be 
over; you did not mean to hurt me, but do not 
buy the whip for fear ſuch an accigent again, 
| Gzorce, 

Oh! I will take care it ſhalt not happen again, 
Fanny. Bridget ſhall carry it home for me, if you 
think I ſhall give it ſuch a limack : t but indeed 1 
will not. 
5 RRIDOGCETr. 

The leaſt you can do is to oblige your fiſter af- 
ter giving her ſuch pain, and ſhe bears it ſo art 
N n 0. 

| GEORGE. 

You will not let me have any thing that I ſet 
my mind upon, Bridget: if I may have the large 
kite or the drum, I do not care for the whip; but 
1 will have my own choice in ſome eng. 9 A 

BRI DDG ET. 

1 nave given you good reaſon, Sir. 

See how readily your little ſiſter Emma gives up 
Ber WI and buys the lamb inſtead of a doll. 

GEORGE, 
If Emme is a ſool, it is no > reafon I ſhould be z A 
nor I will not neither, | 
< He | goes elle to the dhor, and flings down Gora whip. * 
FANNY. 
Take theſe baitledores, or this bow and arrow.” 
| \ GEORGE. N 

No, Fanny, I do not care for any thing if I am 

not to have what L like. | 
BRIDCGET. 


—_—— - 
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BRI DORT. 
You ſhew ſuch a wilful ſpirit upon all occa- 


fions, that many people would croſs you for the 
ſake of breaking it, Maſter George: but this is not 


the reaſon I do, and you know it. 


GeoRce {aſide o Fanny.) 
Siſter Fanny, I would take the bow and arrow, 
17 it was not for Bridget; ſhe is ſo ſpiteful, I am 


xelolved to do nothing that would pleale her. 


Fax N v. 
How perverſe this is George remember what 


an ill-natured trick you played her this morning, 


becauſe ſhe would not give you your breakfaſt firit, 
you hid her ſnuff-box, and ſaw her hunting after 
it for an hour, with all the miſcheivous ſatisfattion 
in the wm Beſides, ſhe love us all, 
„one 
That is as her humour may be. 
g BRnIDCBT. 
To reward yeu, Miſs Emma, for your complying 


| temper, we will go round to the fruiterers. 


--(; hey flap in their avay home at à fruit Hob. J 


GEORGE, 
I will buy theſe pears !—Ob! there are cheſouts! 


'F will have thoſe too. 


BRIDGET, 
Indeed you "muſt not, Maſter 1 1 end 


have plague enough with your roaſting, them, and 
; they are very hard of "MS. 


 GEonGE., 
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GEORGE, 
One word for me and two for yourſelf : but I 
would eat them raw I tell you, 
FANNY, - 
My dear George, they really are unwholeſome 


Take Pears and oranges. 


GEORGE. 
Why! I have eat thirty cheſnuts at a time. 
| | BriDGET. 
Sir, you ſhall not eat ove now. 
GEORGE. 


6, 1 uþ one, which Bridget gers ont of hit hand again.) 


J will be even with you; for Mamma promiſed 


me ſome caſhew nuts, which will ſmoke you out of 


your nurſery in a whiff, Croſs-patch! 
| BB IDOET (to the footman.) 
Take Maſter George home, and beg Mademoiſelle 


to let him ſtay in the room with her till we return. 


You are ſoon to go to ſchool, Sir, and I wiſh 


the time was come! 


| (The feotman carries him off ) 
— 
S S E NE. 
The Governeſs's Apartments in Mr. Biaxe' 5 2 fer 
Exter the Footman with Maſter GENE. 
| | TOOTMAN. 

Madam, I am ſorty to bring the young gentle- 

man back; but Mrs. Bridget deſires me to aſk your 


permi ſſion to let him ſtay with you till ſhe returns 
with the young ladies, Ext fortman} 


ManEMOISELLE. 
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MabEtMOISELLE., 
I am vaſtly af raid, Ceorge, you have behaved ill. 
GEORCE. 
But ſhe provoked me ſo, and always wants to 


be Madam upper moſt, and fo l Plag zued her, by not 


doing all her own way. 
MabzAoIS ELLE. 
What did you do ? 
Goc. | 
I would not take the toy ſhe choſe for me, and 
ſhe would not let me have any thing I fixed my 
mind upon; and becauſe I only wanted to eat a 


cheſnut which was in my hand, ſhe ſent me back. 


MAaDEtMOISELLE, | 

"You are  ſquabbling with ſomebody or other from 
morning till night; you cannot bear the leaſt op- 
poſition:— I have even ſeen you milchievous and 
revengeful when you were conquered, | 

Complaints are continually brought to me of 
your behaviour, All this is very. bad, Gearge. 

. Groncs, 

"Now aſk. Ss if Bridget did not thwart me in 
every thing, and I ſaid not one word to ſet her up, 
till ſhe wrenched the nut almoſt out of my mouth, 


"I declare 1 will tell my Mamma to- day! 


Mabsvuoisz LL. 
A pitiful way of reſentment truly for a young 
Gentleman! 
Tell. tales are deſpiſed by. all the world too.— 


At ſchool, the boys will neither play, nor r ſpeak to 
them. 


SE 


to 
ot 
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them,—Servants hate the fight of them. — Their 

friends hold them in contempt, and as ſoon as 

they are thoroughly known, they = are ſhunned by 

every body. Cite e Has 
GEORGE, 

But what right had ſhe, Mademoiſelle, to uſe 
me ſo in the ſhop? tugged hold of my arm, ſhe did, 
with all her force—it akes now—and I am ſure 
ſhe would have ſtruck me if the dared, —1 wil he 
had! 

| MADEMOISELLE. 

What, that you might have had another tale to 
tell your Mamma! 80 

You put me ſo in mind of Harry Bronclerk F 

GEORCE. | 

Who was he pray ? 

| ManEMOISELLE. | 

A headſtrong paſſionate boy, like you, a very 
great tell-tale, and exceedingly humoured by his 
poor Mamma: ſhe died when he was ten years 
old, and then Maſter Harry's fate was lad indeed! 

GEORGE. 

Why, what became of him then ? 

MADEMOISELLE. 

He was ſent off to a boarding-ſchool, "and his 
Heart, as well as his will, was almoſt broke there 
but in the end it was the happieſt thing that could 
have fell out; and I hope the ſame maſter will do 
you as much good, for 1 am determined to ſpeak 
| C- 2 ter, ien CO 


s: Go 


— 
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to your Papa to put you under him, unlefs I ſee 
a A change 1n a ſhort time, 
KEE GEORGE, | 
But tell me about Harry, Mademoiſelle, 
MaptMOISELLE, 
ic: Hotry Beuuclert, my dear, was of a perverſe tem- 
per; far more ohſtinate than you, and indeed he 
Had more excuſe, for his Mamma would not keep 
any one in the houſe who ventured to contradi& 
| him, ſo that his faults increaſed every day: he was 
an only child too, and as he was of a weakly con- 
Qitutivn, his taſte was conſulted on all occaſions : 
he ſat up to ſupper, ſaw company, and uſed to give 
his opinion, forſooth, on ſubjects of converſation. 


His Papa, Colonel Beauclerl, dilapproved of this 


indulgence ; ; but he was often abſent from home, 
and Mrs. Beauclerk was quite miſerable if Harry was 
out of her fight, and ſhe always concealed his bad 
behaviour to the ſervants and his play-fellows from 
Kim, ſo that * had not an idea of it till her death. 
ä Go kRe E, 

And how did he find it out then? 
MADEMOISELLE, 
Why, you muſt know, Harry had not one friend 
in the family: ſo that whenever he flew into his 
Ppaſſions, or was ſulky, and would not eat (which 


happened pretty often) they told his papa, who 


was: e and grieved at it. 
GEORGE, © 


But Harg could not . his Mamma's partiality, 
and 


—— 


2 
— 2 
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and it was that, you ſay, which made him fo hu- 
mourſome. | £6 

MaDEMOISELLE. | | 
But it ought to have had a different effect: thus, 
if I give you any little indulgence to-day, I ſhould 
expect you to behave better for it to-morrow : and 
if you do not, you muſt be of a very ungrateful 
ip en, as you fee Harry was. 4: 
. Groot. | 
Go on, if you pleaſe, Mademoiſelle, with the r 
MangMOISELLE, 


His Papa uſed to take him into his ſtudy to 


reaſon with him, and point out the dangerous con- 


ſequences of ſuch a ſpirit : Harry's bad habits hows 
ever were become too ſtrong for advice, and com- 
plaints were ſo often brought of his ſtubbornneſs and 
pride, that he OT did not know what to do with 


him. 


One Got as Hen was in hs flower 1 ws 
gardener ſeeing him running over a fine bed of 
pinks, deſired him to ſtop, as they were a curious 
kind, and he had lately planted them there. 

This was reaſon enough for Harry to ſtamp upon 


the place with all his might: the gardener threat- 


ened to call his Papa, whereupon Harry tore * 

one of the roots, and flung it at him. j 
Colonel Beauclerþ happened to be looking out. tf 
his ſtudy window, and having obſerved the whole, 
ordered Harry in that moment; he refuſed to come; 
on which the gardener attempted to carry him: he 
Kicked his ſhins with all his force, but was ſo far 
C 3 maſtered 
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maſtered as to be lugged in with much trouble, and 
his Papa was ſo diſpleaſed, as to lock him up in a 
dark cloſet, and ſend him to-bed without ſupper. 

The next morning his nurſery-maid brought him 
his breakfaſt, which was always fruit, milk, and 
tea, if he choſe it: ſhe told him he muſt eat it 
alone, for he was not fit company for any body, 
Upon which he flung the bowl of milk in her face, 
and would not taſte a morſel of any kind, 

 GeoRces, 

And did ſhe tell his Papa ? 

MapEMONSELLE. 
To bes Ss) ſhe did: and it fell out that a gen- 
Gris of Colonel Beaxclert's acquaintance was in 
the parlour when ſhe related this fine account; 
the Colonel oblerved with ſorrow, that the poor 
child had been ſpoiled, that he was quite unable 
to govern him without uſing harſh methods. The 
_ gentleman ;adviſed him to fend him off to ſchool, 
and recommended Mr. Mackenzie, one of the ſtricteſt 
maſters, and withal, one of the beſt; for he never 
puniſhed: a boy for ſlow capacity, bug chiefly at- 
tended to their diſpoſitions. 

In ſhort, he ſaid ſo much, and had a fin of his 
own under him, that Colonel Beauclert, though ex- 
- Ee e lingly averſe to ae 580 goed to es 
ary theres: . | 

ow. I Grone. 

And 1 am furs I ſhould like an a maſter bet- : 
ter than a park of infolent fervants ! 
51 Mapeno15ELLB, 


ES Een 
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MaDEMOISELLE. | 
T am not quite ſo ſure of that: but to ge on. 


Before Harry's departure, his Papa addreſſed him 


in words to this effect: | 

& My dear child, ſaid he, never ſhould via 1 
gone from under this roof, if you had not been re- 
fractory and ſtubborn: it is your own conduct 
which obliges me to part with you, Harry! 

You are haughty to the ſervants, fly into paſ- 


ſions on every occaſion, are ſo obſtinate and diſo- 


bedient toward myſelf, that you force me to place 


you with ſtrangers at this early age. But I am 
not ſending you to a harſh and cruel maſter; he 


will not be ſevere, if you are not perverſe ;; but 
remember he will correct ſuch humours as you have 


ſhewn at home in a different manner to what L 


have done. If you are there miſchievous and, tye 


rannical, do not. expect he; will try ta reclaim - vou 


with arguments and kindneſs: no Harry, it is only 


a parent, and a tender parent, that will take this 
trouble: 1 am ſorry to find mine has been in vain $ 


1 ſhall now glve you up to his authority,” 
GEORGE. 26 7 
So, is _ him to-ſchaol then?! 
„„ MADpPEMOI SELLE. 6111 
es: and all the ſervants rejoiced ds they 
ſaw the carriage drive from the door. ts 
Mr. Mackenzie lived near a hundred miles off; 
and when they arrived, Harry was ſtruck with a 
ſort of awe at the n look, and ſolemn manner 
at Er ET, | C3. r gf .- of 


_ 
4 . 
« _ * 
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bb _ e, 

of his maſter; who ſpoke, however, very good- 
naturedly to him, and fent him to play with the 
boys as ſoon as he came into the parlour, to divert 
him from thoughts of parting with his Papa, 

7 The play-ground was a large barren place, walled 


— 
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| all round, not like the fine gardens he had left! i 
| | When he was gone out of the room, the Colo- | 
| nel neither concealed Harry's: faults, nor his own 
Z | fears, but entreated Mr. Mackenzie, if poſſible, to 1 


treat his little boy with gentleneſs:—informed him 
of the indulgence he had been brought up in, and 
how much of his Felf-will proceeded from mis | 
Os” 19 7 5 | | 70 


| 

| 

| Mr. Mackenzie aſfared him he was no friend . 9 
| weider that his rules were ſtrict, and he made ö 
; all'the boys obſerve chem; but by different methods: 
mild tempers were mildly treated, and ſtubborneſs y 
| conquered by force. They all lived hardy, roſe | 


early, -- and: were fully employed: that he never 
abridged them of their food, or denied them their l 
fleepz but he refolved to make tens good ſcholars, U 
and worthy men. is 
Before the Colonel took his 8 he fi oke to 1 
Harry alone: © If I hear a good account of you, I 

ſhall viſit you within a month; but till I do, you 

fraft not ſee me, though it coſts me 2 great deal 

of n as it "wo now to leave'you here! | 


7 45  Geonce. | 
N ; Die Mey cry when his Papa went ? 
| TERED MADEMOLSELLE, ' | 


il 20 e he ba too high a ſpirit for PIE TY he 
I fancied 
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fancied bimſelf vaſtly ill uſed to be ſent to ee 
for the ſake of a gardener, 
GEORGE. 
And how did he like being there, Mademoiſelle? 
MA DEMOTSETITIE. 

Why, the firſt day he was mightily pleaſed 
with fitting down in the midit of fo many boys, 
all buzzing over their leſſons with glee, 

When the dinner-bell rang, indeed he was rather 
mortified to ſee nothing but mutton and garden- 
ftuff, and hard apple- dumplings on the table, hav- 
ing always been uſed to have his choice of ſeverat 
diſhes, | 
He aſked for ſome beer, and found they drank 
only water. 

At night a Farge 1 lunch of bread arid cheeſe” was 
all their ſupper, and when he went to-bed, it was 
quite hard, and there was no pillow or curtains, 
and he, thought he could never get pes, . 
fuch a place. 

However, he did, and that ſo ſoundly, that the 
Uſher could hardly awake him at fix next morn- 
ing, which was the hour they role, and reluctantly 
he got up; but he had good ſenſe enough to find 
out that this was not a time to murmur: their break- 
faſt was milk-pottage: Harry aſſured the Uſher it 
would make him ſick ; upon which he was told he 
might have bread and cheeſe inſtead. He looked 
diſdainfully, but bday to N his milk - 
pottage. | , 

In the ſchool Mr. 2 ſhewed | great pa- 

5 tience: 
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tience: thoſe who were moſt diligent, he rewarded 


with a new pen, a ſheet of writing-paper, or a- 
late pencil after {chool hours, or ſome little mark. 
of attention. | 

Harry made a great many blunders in reading 
Engliſh; but it was through ignorance, not ob- 
ſtinacy, he was ſet right without any reproof, 

At dinner there was mutton again; Harry aſked: 


the boy who ſat next him, how often they were 


to have the ſame diſh? © five times a week,” ſaid 


he, upon which Harry proteſted he would ſooner 


ſtarve than live like a beggar, and left the Piece: 
upon his plate untouched. 

This did not eſcape the obſervation of his maſ- 
ter, who remarked, that hunger would always con- 


quer pride at laſt; but it was his method to do it 


at firſt, and if he would not eat his dinner, he 
ſhould go without it into the ſchool- room. 
Z | . GeoRGE., 
But it was very hard, e + to aw 
only mutton for five days running, 
| MADEMOISELLE. 


Mat at all: in the great ſchools it is ſtill the 


e and if children are uſed to it they are per- 
fectly contented with one fort of diet. 

Harry's palate, indeed, had been ſo pampered 
that to him it was hard; and if he had not given 


bimſelf airs upon the occaſion, I could have pitied 


Groncr, 


ad did he cat it, Or 7 80 out of the room 75 
Mavznors 


ED. 
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 MapemonsELLE. 385 
He choſe to go out of the room, and his heart 
ſwelled as he went; never before had he been pu- 
niſhed for his daintinefs, and he now fillily- re- 
ſolved to ſhew his maſter he would not ve cou- 
Rees | 

| biene 8 

But he was OO, Mademoiſelle "HE 

| ManemorszLLE. | 

- He was obliged to go into the ſchool-room, "wy 

* but not forced to eat the mutton. 
SGrokck. 33 

And what did he do? 
| | MapemMorsELLE; 

Went without his dinner, to be ſure; ' and when 
ſchool began again, though he was very much mor- 
_ tified, and hungry beſides, he conſoled himſelf in 
his ſtubbornneſs, and told the boys nobody could 
force him to learn any more than to eat, if he did 
not like it: ſo there he fat twirling his book ——_ 
and as idle and inſolent as could be. 

Mr. Mackenzie ſeeing his behaviour, bid kins: go 
and fit in the ſtoeks; and as he a Bog 
alone, learn his leſſon there. 
Harry would not ſtir from his place, and only 
darted a fullen, reſentful look at his maſter, Who 
immediately called for the cane. : | 
Harry had never been ftruck in his life his ſur- 
prife, his rage, and his reſiſtance, were to no effect, 
and he was beat moſt feverely, in the preſence of 
the whole ſchool, and had the mortification of walk- 


ing 
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ing down quietly afterward, and remaining in the 
ſtocks the reſt of the afternoon, + 


GEORGE, 
And did he get his leſſon there? 
MaADEMOISELLEs 


Oh yes, that he did, and eat his ſupper of plain 
bread and cheeſe without any impertinent remarks. 
He ſobbed indeed ſadly, when he got to-bed, and 
his arms were black and blue with the maiks of 
the cane, and aked very much: he thought of the 
difference between home and ſchool, and: of his. 
Papa's treatment and Mr, Marlenxies, though He did 
not imagine he would have been uſed ſo harſhly, 
and he reſolved if he could but once again live at 
home, that he would always be diligent and good. 

The Colonel, however, had determined not to 
ſee him, even at ſchool, till he heard an account 
ny: his perfeft ee e 

| GeoRce. 

And how long was it hefare. Horry dle. his 
rap. y 
MADEMOTSBLLE. 

More than half an year, and during that time 
you cannot think how much he ſuffered : for his 
maſter would not paſs by any of his ill-humours, 
and uſed to corre& him with ſeverity for. every 
fault, Manya night has he lain awake, crying his 
eyes ſo dim, that he could hardly fee to get his taſk 
the next day; obliged to eat the ſame food, with- 
out any change; for when the other boys had beef 
of a Sunday, Mr. Mackenzie would not allow it to 

. Harry, 
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Harry, by way of curing him entirely of his nicety. 
If it had not been for a little friend, whom he 
found in one of his fchool-fellows, his life would 
have been truly unhappy. 

This young boy was of an affectionate temper: he 
uſed to comfort Harry in his ſorrows, bid him take 
courage, and time would make every thing eaſy 
that if he would keep down his paſſions, and not 
be ſulky, their maſter was quite good-natured. 
The kindneſs of this amiable lad, with the ſtrict 
eye of Mr. Mackenzie, in the end rendered Harry 
another creature :—h1s abilities were always good, 
and his diſpoſition was 10 improved, that his maſter 
began to diſtinguiſh him; gave him a little gar- 
den to work in, and before the cloſe of the year, 
he wrote an account to the Colenel of his excellent 
behaviour. | 

You can ſcarcely imagine how theſe tidings re- 
vived him; he ſet off directly, travelled all the 
way by night, and Harry was ſo glad to ſee him, 
that he could hardly ſpeak for joy, As to the Co- 
lonel, he wept over him, and could not expreſs hisob- 
ligations to Mr. Mackenzie : he offered Harry to come 
away, and have a private tutor at home ; but he 
liked ſchool now very well, and could not think 
of parting with his dear comrade, Maſter Langton, 
that was his name. 

GEORGE. 

1 cannot help thinking, Mademoiſelle, it was 
more out of love to him, than regard to his cruel 
waſter, that Harry became fo good, 


Map E= 
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MaDEMOISELLE., 
He would not have valued any body's kinds 
[1 neſs, my dear, nor have loved any body, if he had 
| 15 not met with rigorous treatment. 
| | 8 You ſee how little he minded his Papa, tender 


. berty and indulgence, becauſe he had had too much 


| | 
| 
1 


dued in the manner you have ſeen, 


had no Mamma to take his part, or hear his tales; 


f and he began to feel obliged to thoſe who would 
pity him now, which formed the ſriendſhip be- 
tween him and Langton. ” 

When you go to Mr, Mackenzic's, you will ſee 
them both: they are now great. boys, and Haz ry 
is at the head of the fiſt form, 

Goes 

But, Mademoiſelle you will not Jefing my Papa 

to ſend me there, if I do not diſagree with Bridget, 
Ma DbEMOISELLE. 


| not be afraid of the Maſter, 
| GEORCE. | Oe 
But * Mademoiſelle, do not recommend Mr. 


Mackenzie to my Papa, and I will do every y thing 
you bid me. 


Maven ISELLE, 
Affection to you induces me; at the age of REY 
85 you 


1 as he was to him: he never was grateful ſor li- 


of it; and would have grown up tyrannical and 
obſtinate, if theſe diſpoſitions had not been ſub- 


He then could refle& upon the difference : — he 


ö no one to humour him in any thing whatever, 


— 
— EY 
FE ²˙ ET 


If you correct your faults, my dear, you need 


| Jelf-willed boy you will become a tyrannical mal- 


able, and unleſs I fee an important change take 


this ſchool, 
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you are ſtubborn, paſſionate, and proud. I am 
Mocked to think what you will be when you grow 


up, if theſe tempers are not conquered: from a 


ter, an imperious father, and a hateful man. 
It is my duty to prevent this, as far as I am 


place very ſoon, depend upon it you ſhall go to 


Groncs, 
Only try me, e and Brids: er herſelf 
ſhall be the judge. 
| MaDEgMOISELLE. 
1 will, and in a little thing: never let me ; hone 
that you threaten to tell your Mamma u tales. 
GEORGE, 

Indeed I will not=—and I will kiſs Bridget as ſoon. 

as ſhe comes back, inſtead of plaguing her, 
MabEMOILSELLE. 

Lou mall alſo tell her, that you will hand fats 

accept now the toy ſhe choſe for you, 
GEORGE, 

But, Mademoiſelle, I do not want to have it, 

| | MADEMOISELLE. 

This is no reaſon : I inſiſt upon your having it, 
not to pleaſe your fancy, but ſubdue your will, to 
prove to me your ſincere reſolution of ameng- 

ment; if you refuſe to do this, or do it with an 
ill grace, I ſhall know how to act. | 
Gronce, 
| Dear Mademoiſelle, —though 1 had rather do 
any thing in the world, I will take it then, 
: D MAbE- 
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MapemoiseLLE. 

Pray, what Kind of toy did ſhe offer you | ? 

| GroRkce, 

It was a little trumpery kite, not longer than 
my arm,—-I wiſh, Mademoiſelle, you would excuſe 
me this once.—1 ſhall look like a baby with ſuch 
a thing in my hand; ſo unmanly too! 

| MA DEMOISELLE. | 
It is not near ſo unmanly to fly a little kite, 


as to tell tales, which you were reſolving to do, 


GEORGE, 
Well, Mademoiſelle, I will keep my wor, and 
do as you bid me. 
| MA DPEMOTSELLE. 
Without reſentment ? 
Ge OREN, | 
Without any to you or Bridget, Mademoiſelle ; ; 
but I am angry with LG for bringing all this 


Mihkorworeeris, 
My dear boy—you will be happier than ever you 

were in your life, if you fubdue your ſpirit thus 
on every occaſion. | 

Come to me, George, it rejoiceth n me to lee you 
docile, and ſenfible of reproof. 

Open but your heart to kindneſs, and ſeverity 
will be needleſs. | 

I chink 1 ſee Bridget coming up the green walk; 
let us 8⁰ out to meet her and your fiſters, 


Exp of sern the SzeonD, 
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Scene the Trikp,. 
CAN D OV . 
Mrs, DEN BY aud MARIA. 

| Makita. 


On. Mamma! I have ſo much to tell YOU 


You know we ſaid we would take a walk in the 


grove: well, there we met Miſs Fanny Blake, with 
Bridget, and little Emma, with a white lamb in ber 


hand. 


Mrs. DEN BY. 
And without your going on, I think I can per- 
ceive my Maria has done right, ſhe looks ſo happy. 
MARIA. 15 
Mamma, you ſhall hear: When Miſs Fanny 
aſked me how I did, I had not the courage to lay 
one word: I am ſure ſhe ſaw me colour, and at 
laſt, inſtead of anſwering her, I burſt into tears, 
She ſeemed quite ſorry, and ſurpriſed too, and was 
ſo kind in her manner, that it gave me reſolution 


to tell her I had behaved ſo rude the other even- 


ing, that J was quite aſhamed to ſee her again, and 


I hoped ſhe would excuſe it all, and come and 
viſit me. And, Mamma, I cried ſo, that I could 
hardly ſpeak ; but ſhe took my hand, and begged 


D 2 I would 
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1 would not fay any more, and aſſured me over 


and over, that ſhe had never thought of it —that 1 
muſt be her little friend, ſhe ſaid, now; and all the 


time ſhe ſpoke, do you know, Mamma, I thought 


ſhe looked quite pretty. She entreated me to walk 
home with her, and I felt my ſpirits revive again, 
and inſtead of being mortified, I was eaſy; for there 
Was ſomething fo affectionate in Miſs Faxny, that I 
did not feel humbled in begging her to forgive me. 

As ſoon as we gat: to the gate, Mademoiſelle 
Foniagne came out with Maſter George, who, I be+ 
lie ve had done ſomething wrong, for Bridget ſeemed 
quite croſs when he went up to her; but aſter- 
ward he whifpered in her ear, and [ aw her Kiſs 
him. 

But what was ſo droll, Mamma, was my brother 
Edward, for he ran and caught hold of her, as 
ſoon as George had done whiſpering, and cried out, 
quite loud before us all, Mrs. Bridget, Mamma 
ſays I muſt aſk your pardon for ſquirting water 

over you, and I you will now take this new 
ſhilling. 0 
He minded it no more, Mamma, than if he had 
been aſking her how ſhe did, 
Mrs. DEN BV. 
Did ſhe take his ſhilling ? 
MARIA... | 

No, Mamma, ſhe ſaid ſhe ſhould not think of 
ſuch a thing; and ſhe drew out of her pocket a 
box of ſugar- plums to give him; but he declared 


he would not accept them, unleſs ſhe would have 


„ 
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his ſhilling : ſo Mademoiſelle came up, and hear- 
ing the whole affair; for, Mamma, Edward told 
her all of it, as boldly as could be, ſhe com- 
mended him for his ſpirit but ſaid, as ſhe wiſhed 
to pleaſe Bridget, it did not ſignify whether he did 
it by a ſhilling or a ſugar-plum, She bid Maſter 
George too, obſerve it, and take notice how noble it 
Was to acknowledge a fault. 
She took us up into her room, Mamma, and 
ſhewed us ſo many pretty things I cannot remem- 
ber half of them. There was a little cabinet of 
| ſhell-work, which Miſs Fanny helped to make: it 
was very curious, Mamma; I ſhould like to make 
ſuch a one, and ſhe ſaid ſhe would teach me. 

George and Edward were playing with the hounds 
all the while, and Mademoiſelle was quite happy 
to ſee them fa merry, though they made ſuch a 
noiſe, Mamma, as you could not have borne, 

Then, Miſs Emma brought me her canary bird 
it was ſo tame as to peck out of her mouth, and ſhe 
has gold fiſh in a large glaſs bowl, which ſhe feeds 
Herſelf every day. 
We fat down and played at the travelling map, 
and, Mamma, Miſs Fausy named all the places we 
came to, without once looking at the map. I believe 
ſhe has it all by heart. As we were going away 
ſhe aſked me if I had one. I told her I had only one 
of Erxgland, upon which ſhe whiſpered to Mademoi- 
ſelle, and inſiſted on my taking home this of 
Kune. | 70 
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Mrs, DEN BY. 
Where is it, my deat ? 
MMA IA. 
Mamma, in putting it into my pocket, caſe and 
all, I have torn my frock and my pocket too, and 
you would have laughed to have ſeen poor Bridget. 
She lamented over it, and wanted me to ſtay until 


ſhe had mended it: but 1 told her you never 
minded fuch things (for fhe was afraid you would 
have been angry) and dear Miſs Fanny quite preſſed 
me to ſtay, and ſhe herſelf would ſew it up then. 


Mrs. DEN BV. 
If I had been inclined to chide erteilen my 


Marias conduct would have difarmed any reproof | 
now. So you have left the map. 


Marra. 
No, Mamma, I have not: our maid has it. 
Mrs. DEN BY. 
We will travel over it this evening, and k allox 


you one whole month to be as perfett in it as you 


ſay Miſs Fanny is; it will give you an idea of the 
places you read to me of in the news-papers ; and 
it is diſgraceful in a girl of education, not to know 


ſome little anecdote of every place ſhe reads about; 


I cannot enough applaud you, my dear, for your 


reſolution, which, in ſpite of your embarraſiment, 
led you to confeſs your fault. 


Little minds are aſhamed to do this, and they 


| hide and prevaricate, and call their ſtubbornneſs 
oy the-n name had * oy :, Ugnity ; ; but there was 


never 
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never any dignity in pride: it is at all times a mean, 
blind, felfiſh paſſion. Humility is true greatneſs, 

and you felt that it was; for amidft your tears you 


id | own you was not mortified in making the conceſ- 
3 fon, but eafy and delighted. 

r. You was remarking, that Fanny looked quite 
il pretty whilſt ſhe ſpoke to you; what ao you think 
r could be the reaſon of it? 

> 1 MaRIA. 

d I ſuppoſe, Mamma, it was her kindneſs made 


me fancy ſo. | 
5 Mrs. DEN BY. 

7 | i It was not your fancy, my dear: every amiable 
4 1 quality ſhews itſelf in the countenance, and every 
bad diſpoſition can be ſeen there too: thus you 
find many people who are handſome without being 
agreeable, and on the other hand, many plain faces 
extremely pleaſing. | 
1 | MARIA. 
| bo | Oh, yes, Mamma; there is Miſs Woodward, you 
know, who is a beauty, and looks fo ill-natured and 
| proud, that I hate to meet her; and her ſiſter Pay, 
who has a wide mouth, and a brown ſkin, is quite 
1 - agreeable, | 
| Mrs. Densr. | 

Beauty depends much more upon the mind than 
the features. Good-temper has a mark Which no- 
' body can miſtake, and wherever it appears the 
countenance will be ſweet. It is in this reſpetct 
only, I wiſh my dear Maria to be handſome, and 


y 
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ſhe really is ſo this evening: whereas, when ſhe 


twirls her head about, and imagines people are ad- 
miring her, it gives ſuch an air of conceit to her 
face, that it is quite diſguſting, 

Miſs Fanny, you ſay, feemed ſurprifed that you 
ſhould make any apology for your rudeneſs : by 
this, my love, you may learn how unſufpecting an 


amiable diſpoſition is: had ſhe been captions, ſhe 


would have taken offence, had ſhe been reſentful, 
ſhe would not have ſorgiven it ſo eaſily ; but this 
dear girl never ſuſpeQed you were laughing at her, 
or if ſhe did, it inſtantly went out of her aan 
without rufling her ſpirit. 

Now, aſter all this, Maria, how was F tho dreſſed 
1 p 
Mania, 
Indeed, Mamma, I did not obſerve key dreſs, 

Mrs. DENBV. 

You fee, my dear, when the attention is well 


employed, you have no time to criticiſe the appa- 


rel: and I hope for the future your mind will be 


always ſo taken up with matters of more impor- 


tance, as to be really ignorant of ſuch trifles, 


I am ſo much pleaſed with you, Maria, that I 


ſhall give you a 8 What would you like 


to have? | 
MARIA. 


Why, Mamma, I ſhould like to give a preſent 
to Mils . 


* — 
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Maria? 


Svene! fer Childrame 

| Mrs. Dexov. 
What hall it be, my dear p 
Ma RIA. 

Do you think a bouquet of made flowers would 
be pretty—or a picture 
Mrs. Dex». 

You do not draw well enough, my dear, and 


the flowers would take up & fortnight of your 


time to make, | 
A little work-bag, with a motto on it, would be 
a light genteel preſent.— What ſhall the motto be, 


5 MARIA. 
I do not know, Mamma—let me think - ſome- 


thing about GRATITUDE, if you pleaſe, 


| Mrs. DENBv. 9 4 
64 Gratitude ! is it's own reward,“ will that do? 
MakRIA. 
Oh yes, Mamma, exactly! 
But what ſhall the bag be made of ? 
Mrs. DENRVY. 
Sattin ; and I will work the motto for you in 
tambour with ſilver : you ſhall trim it yourſelf, 
MARIA. 
Let it be blue ſattin, if you would like it, Mamma; 
and when it is edged all round with filver, how 
beautiful it will be! and how good you are, dear 


Mamma! 


Oh! I am quite happy d 


I will 
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1 will call my hrother Edward now, what will 


1 you give him, Mamma? | 
3 Mrs. Dav8v. 
? Whatever he chuſes, my love: for you have 
. each of you given me heart-felt ſatisfattion. 


Exo of Scxxz the Turns, 


— 
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Scent the Four. 


I NR 1 D 3 5 12 ; 


M 188 Blake viſited her Papa and Mamma 
twice a year, and the time was now arrived, Ac- 
cordingly ſhe came, and very much grown, and very 
handſome ſhe was; but as conceited as beauty and 
flattery could make her. Sn 

When ſhe entered the dreſſing room, her bro- 
thers and fiſters were there, and ran up altogether 
to kiſs her, with affectionate eagerneſs, She re- 
turned their careſſes with more ceremony than 
Kindneſs, and ſeemed mightily afraid they Wiens 
ſpoil her cap, or diſcompoſe her har. 

As ſoon as her Mamma came down, ſhe Müde 
an elegant courteſy, and afted with all the dignified 
importance of a vilitor grown up. 

After the firſt inquiries were over, he ſaid that 
 Famy was not an inch taller thin when'ſhe ſaw her 
laſt; that little "Emma looked quite like a countty 
girl with thoſe red checks, and George was a fine 
boy. 

But all this form could not long be kept up.— 
She quickly friſked to the Piana Forte; began a 

leſſon; 
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| a very good one; aſked her Mamma a hundred 
_ queſtions in a breath, and was fo frivolous and 
trifling, that her wiſer ſiſter Fauy ſtood by in 
aſtoniſhment :—then we ſhould go and ſee Made- 
| moiſelle Fontayne, the children accompanied her,— 
Bridget met her on the ſtairs, and her honeſt heart 


ſomething ſo cold and diſdainful in Miſs Blake's 
manner, that poor Bridget, who was going to take 
Her in her arms, drew back, and OY oped. ſhe 
Was well. 
Te. Mademoiſelle A me put on civiler 
treatment: indeed ſhe ſtood a little in awe of her, 
and began to aſk after her health, with proper re- 
ſpect; beſides, ſhe wanted to be admired for her 
| good breeding and elegance. | | | 
It was about the hour of the children? O dinner; ; 


parlour with her that day, and he entreated it with 
earneſtneſs; but Mademoiſelle peremptorily refuſed, 
| George coloured, and was going to cry; but re- 
collecting Mademoiſelle s threats of ſending him to 
ſchool, he did not dare complain; nor could his 


— 


left them in the nurſery, and went to look for 
her Papa. | 3 

His affection for all his children was equal ; but 
it did not lead him to overlook their faults, He 
i ſoan perceived Miſs Blake was vainer than before, 


| leſſon ; found fault with the inſtrument, which was 


rejoiced to ſee her come home again ; but there was 


Miſs . Blake begged that George might dine in the 


ſiſter venture, to urge it further. She thereſore 


and 
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and if he could have taken her from her ſituation 
with her aunt, without grieving his wife, he would 


have done it, for ſhe tired him with her unpert:- 
nences, and provoked him with her airs, 

Ihe behaviour of Tany was quite a contraſt to 
all this : 
o: if ſhe was bid to play or ſing, or read, would 


ſhe would meckly fit filent until ſpoken 


immediately obey, and when her ſiſter would laugh 
at her gait, or ridicule her dithdence, perhaps a tear 


would ſtart in her eye: but a reſentful word would 


never drop from her lips, not that ſhe was fo. tame 
as to ſee any wrong done to another without re- 
She would often reaſon with her filter when 
ſhe ridiculed people beneath her, and take the part 
of E when they were blamed without cauſe. 

One morning they were all going a walking, and 
ſet out in great good-humour. 

Mademoiſelle ſeldom went with them if Bridget 
was at leiſure, and beſides ſhe accuſtomed them to 
relate all that happened in their rambles. On their 
return Miſs Blake ſeemed unuſually croſs, and Fanny 
more agitated than Mademoiſelle had ever ſeen 
her. 2 

She called them each into her room to 1 
into the cauſe of this ſudden change. 

Miſs Blake was ready enough to relate it, 
with a petulant tone thus began : | 

1 Miſs Braxe. 

10 d, Mademoiſelle, I never will again walk 

out with Faun: ſhe picks up the dirty beggar 
= 7 girls, 
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girls, and talks to them, and one of thoſe creatures 


followed us all the way home ; nay, Bridger will tell 
you the fame, 


Mapanortiitt; | 


Picks up dirty beggar girls for her companions! 


how could it be! 


GroRce, 
| Mademoiſelle, it was poor ſquinting Peg, you 
know, at the end of the village; the boys were 
hunting her down like a' cat, and fo my filter Fam 
and I— 5 
Miſs BLAKE ra him, 
Yes, indeed, George, you demmeaned yourſelf much 
like a gentleman's ſon to join the rabble, 
GEORGE. 


1 did not join them, fiſter, 1 only helped 1 


drive them away, and ſo I would again. 


MapDprMOiSELLE. 


My 3 tell me how all this ſtory begins: 


who was the girl? and what did ſhe do? 
ty Miſs BLAKE. 
. as we had croſſed the road, MMademoifelta, | 


2 3 child, without ſhoes to her feet, the uglieſt 


wretch I ever ſaw, and all in tatters, came {cam- 
pering by us, with the pariſh boys after her, hiſ- 
King and hallooing, whilſt ſhe blubbered, and ſqual- 


led like a pig, and they would have had their ſport 
out in their own way, if Fanm, forſooth, had not 
ſtopped this filthy girl to inquire the matter, and 
George, to be ſure, muſt beat off the boys; ſo there 


we 


30 
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we ſtaid in the middle of the road amongſt beg- 
gars! | 

But, Mademoiſelle, this was not all, after the 


boys had ran away, what does Fanny do, but ſtay 


behind to talk to this creature, and 1 ſaw her take 
her hand and put ſome black ſticking plaiſter upon 


Bridget called her to come. on, and I am certain 
was aſhamed to ſee Miſs Tauny Blake with a dirty 


huzzy by her fide ; but it did not ſignify who ſhe 


made aſhamed, {o ſhe could prate with this fine com- 


| Panion, and ſhe followed us home :—think of her 
impudence! but no wonder when a young lady 


e . 
| FAN NV. 
She was not impudent, fiſter; ſhe was ragged 


| indeed, and miſerable, 


| MaDEMOISELUE 70 Ferry. 
D you know any thing of her, my dear, be- 


fore 7 


Miſs BTARx. 
bp ſhe did, Mademoiſelle: is it fit for my 
filter to take the part of any of the children iu the 
ſtreet ? 
MapeMOISELLE. 
Yes: if they were ill treated, and ſhe could 
prevent it. | 
But what was the circumſtance, Faun? 
=y | FAN N v. | 
Mademoiſelle, as we were turning the corner 
| E 2 it 
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it was, as my fiſter ſays, this poor thing was ſcreams 
ing and flying as faſt as ſhe could from the cruel 
boys: one of them had got her ſhoes, another her 
cap, and {ome of them had nettles and brambles in 
their hands, with which her face and arms ſeemed 
torn, I could not help ſtopping her, and George 
told them to approach her if they dared, and he 
ſnatched ſome of the briars out of their hands too. 
She was very dirty, to be ſure; it is that un- 


happy girl whom nobody knows, Mademoiſelle, 


that the boys call ſquinting Pg. I ſtaid to aſk her 
what ſhe had done to enrage them, and the poor 
creature had told the clerk, upon being queſtioned, 
who had robbed his orchard yeſterday, | 

Theſe wicked children declare they will never 
let her reſt again: they were driving her now, Ma- 


demoiſelle, into the wood, and ſome of them are 


great boys, fourteen years old, or more, and I am 
afraid ſhe will be half murdered as it is, She has 


no father or Mother, Mademoiſelle, and ſhe gets k . 
morſel of bread by running of errands for the 


clerk's wife, and ſomebody gives her leave to fleep 
in a ſtable; but ſhe ſays ſhe ſhall never be able to 
go there again, for the boys have vowed to purſue 
her to the laſt, 
Oh! what ſhall we do for her, Mademoiſelle P 
She has no friend in the world! 
MADEMOISELLEs: 


Where have you left th my dear child! 


CrORCE. 


Wi. M 
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Es | GEORGE, 

There ſhe ſtands, Mademoiſelle, by the gate.—I 
promiſed Jh three-pence if he would not drive 
her away. 

The boys threaten to duck her in a pend, and 
there is one, you know, in the wood, 

Miſs Blake, * 

Pray obſerve, Mademoiſelle, all this is the tale 
of the beggar-girl : they are a parcel of cheats; and 
I dare ſay this girl is as bad as the reſt, I am 
lurpriſed you let Fay liſten to their cant. | 

MaptgMOISELLE. 


Miſs Blake, ſuppoſe this tale ſhould be true, and 


the poor wretch ſhould be drowned in their ſport, 


do you think you would have nothing to reproach 
yourſelf with ? 
You have contributed. 1 that you was able to 


her deſtruction. 


Miſs BLAKE. | 
I, Mademoiſelle What will not ſome people 
fay ? | | 
MaDEMQISELLE. 
Here me, Madam: you would have let hn paſs 


by, without inquiring the reaſon of her ſhrieks: 
you did all you could to hjnder your filter from 


ſuccouring her: you ſaw a fellow creature worried 
and purſued like a wild beaſt, without ayy pity 
nay; you reſented it to thoſe who ſhewed her 


pity: it would have been beneath you, as you 


Fansy, to have given a thought to a vulgar crea- 
E 3 . 
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ture in the ſtreet, and the conſequence is, ſhe is 
Bunz into a pond and dies! 

e Miſs Brake. 

Dear me, Mademoiſelle ! they never would carry 
any little miſchief ſo far! | 

FANSY, --. | . 

But at this moment, Mademoifitie. ſhe ſtards 
there trembling at our . Pray tell us what we 
mall do? 

Miſs Brake, 
1 have no kind of objection to ſend ber dawn 


5 a ſhilling Or two. 


1 L LE. 


Your compaſſion before, Miſs Blake, would have 


done you more honour than your bounty now. 


We ſhall not want your money, 

Fanny, you ſhall go down to your Papa, and tell 
him this whole ſtory : he will rejoice to find that 
tos of his children have hearts of tenderneſs, 


My dear George, your ſpirit was never ſo well 
exerted, 


FANNY. 

But, tear Mademoiſelle, the poor thing is wait- 

ing without ſhoes to her feet ;—the boys would not 
give them to her again. | 
MADEMOISELLE, 


Grote ſhall carry a pair down to her: I ſee his 
eyes gliſten with joy at the thought, and he ſhall 


give Jab three-pence beſides, as he promiſed. 
e e ney eee and Fanny go out: 


Miſs 


is 


Is 


8 
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Mifs Blale as ſoon as they were gone, burſt into 
tears; ſhe was thorougbly vexed, and ſorry to think 
Mademoiſelle would not permit her to ſhare in this 
good action, and would have given her ſhilling or 
two with all her heart; but ſhe had not an idea of 
running herfelf to uns gate with an errand of this 
kind. 
After ſhe had vented her ſorrow, or rather mor- 
tification, Mademoifelle thus addreſſed her: 
| MaDbrMOISELLE, 
You fee how cloſely pride and hard W 
are united: you imagined it would degrade you to 
alliſt any one below you, and this notion led You 


to be cruel and unjuſt. 


Miſs BLAKE, ſobbing. | = 
Mademoiſelle, I never in my life before was 


called cruel, and I do not know how I have been 


unjuſt now. 1 
8 |  MapEMOISELLE, 
You totally miſrepreſented the fact: you would 
have had me blame your ſiſter for behaving very im- 
properly; picking up dirty girls in the ſtreet, and 
chattering with them, whilſt George entered into a 
ſquabble with all the boys of the pariſh! You 
concealed their excellent motives; and when the 
whole ſtory was related, ſaid it was a cheat, and the 
girl an impudent beggar, which it ſeems was a falſe- 


bod. Now you will be a little ſurpriſed if I prove 


to you that this unfortunate is, in point of real dig- 
nity, your equal; and, in moral worth, your ſuperior. 
O I muſt 
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I muſt remind you, that you are neither ennabled 
by birth, by riches, by accompliſhments, by any out- 


ward circumſtance or ſituation, but by an immrtal 
ſpirit, which is given to every human creature as well 


as yourſelf, and is the only true diſtinction of man, 
All the reſt is ſictitious or common. 
It is common, you have ſenſes and appetites; ſo 
have brutes; you ſtand in need of food and cover- 


ing; ſo do they :—-but they obtain it without la- 
bour, and enjoy it without exceſs. The ſame 


mighty Power that gives ys raiment and life, and all 


things, cloaths the lillies of the field, and feeceth: 


the young. ravens. 
Other diſtinctions I kid were GRitious ; that is, 
they are made by man, not by nature: a monarch, 


3 lord, a gentleman, is not a higher being in the 
dale of creation chan a tragelman,. a  footman, or a 


beggar. 
Nor is he better (ſuppoſing him to be good) than 


Jn induſtrious tradeſman, a faithful ſervant, or an 


honeſt beggar. | | 
Indeed, in one reſpect, the kong or the 1 
man is worſe off, for he is more dependant, has 


more wants, and he is unhappy if theſe are not 


conſtantly ſupplied by the people you deſpiſe. 


Idleneſs, Miſs Blake, is à very bad thing, and de- 
ſerves puniſhment, not relief ; but it 1s a very bad 
maxim you have learned, that all e proceeds 


from it. 


A Family may loſe a jaborious father, the whole 


 Tupport 


—_ . A 


—— 


. 
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ſupport of it che helpleſs orphans may be leſt 


without any one to take care of them; they belong 
to another pariſh, and till they are placed there, if 
theſe poor babies, turned adrift, ſhouls aſk alms in 


the ſtreet, you would be ſure they were cheats and 


liars, and refute them your charity without inquir- 
ing into their circumſtances, They learn to ſteal, 
and at laſt, perhaps, come to an ignominious end.“ 

Sickneſs and old age may occaſion extreme dif- 


treſs, and though Providence commonly raiſes up 
ſome benevolent friend to ſupply bread, if every 
body acted as you would do, Miſs Blake, how _— 
might periſh from abſolute want! 


If the tale of this poor child be true, and it 
appears ſo, ſhe is far above you in moral worth, 
Honey, in her ſituation, is heroiſm ; for if ſhe 


had Joined the wicked boys in plundering the or- 


chard, you may be ſure they would not have treated 
her ſo ill, and fruit muſt have been a ſtrong temp- 


tation fo a girl, who could hardly provune food 
-from day to day. an 


You never performed. an aktion in your Iits 0 


truly great as this. 


Pride is, of all paſſions, the moſt hateful | in. the 


ſight of heaven. 


Our Saviour came THO this word on purpoſe to 
teach us to be humble: the New Teſtament is full 
of inſtances of his divine compaſhon and humi- 


lity, eſpecially towards the poor: 


He allociated with them, choſe his diſciples 
from 
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from amongſt them, and has left upon record art 
awful parable of a rich man, who fared ſumptu- 
ouſly every day, whilſt a beggar, named Lazarzs, 
was laid at his gate, full of ſores, and deſiring to 
be fed with the crumbs which fell from the rich 
man's table. | 
They both died ; and ive. tha other world, that 
world of ſpirits where we ſhall all ſoon. appear 
without theſe bodies, Lazarus, we are told, was 
received by angels into Abraham's bolom, and the 
rich man, who had received his good things in this: 
like without ſharing them with the poor, or ſym- 
pathizing with the miſerable :. the rich man lified 
up his eyes in hell, being in torments.. | 
Oh, beware of indulging this havghty nies: 
neſs! it produces cruelty; and ends in deſtruction! 
On faying theſe words, Mademoiſelle leſt the 
room, Miſs Blake wiſhed to have followed ber, 
to: have regained her good opinion, for ſhe could 
not help refleQting on her hard-heartegdneſs, and the 
mean excuſes the had made for not joining with her 
| amiable ſiſter. in aſſiſting a fellow creature in miſe- 
ry ; but ſhe had never been taught to attend to the 
feelings of thoſe called her inſeriors.. 
She had always been flattered and ri fir 
her fine dilpoſition, and if ſhe only picked up a 
fan which her aunt had dropped, or ran ta pull the 
bell, ſhe was commended, as the moſt amiable girl 
in the world; in ſhort, ſhe fancied herſelf ſo per- 
felt, that it was quite a ſtrange thing to be re- 
proved, | 
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proved, and as her aunt's compaſſion to the poor 
was only ſhewn by ſubſcribing to public charities, 
or benefit plays and concerts, Miſs B/zke had not an 
idea of her duty to the poor. 

Youth, indeed, is an age ſuſceptible of the ten · 
der impreſſions of pity ; but vanity, pride, and ſelf- 
love, had rendered her, in a great mcaſure, callous, 
and ſhe was ſo thoughtleſs, that the wants and mi- 
ſeries of others never came into her head, : 

She was mortified as well as grieved on this oc 


caſion, to hear Mademoiſeile tell her, the beggar 


girl was her ſuperior in moral worth, and to fee 
her little brother and Faxzy acquire ſuch applauſe 
for their ſympathy, whilſt ſhe was upbraided and 
ſeverely reprimanded, pained her to the quick, 

Hler Papa too would hear of her inhumanity, and 
then ſhe thought, if the poor child ſhould really be 
_ drowned in the pond, how would ſhe reproach her- 
ſelf, ſince, as Mademoiſclle had told her, fhe had 


done all that was in her power towards her de- 


ſtruction. 
This idea made her wretched; ſhe almoſt cried 


herſelf- into hyſterics, and at laſt, notwithſtanding 


her ted cyes, ſhe flew down to the gate to ſee if 
Peggy was there, and give her two ſhillings, But 
ſhe was gone. —Miſs Blake returned to the nurſery, 
wringing her hands; the was aſhamed to go into 
the parlour; ſhe was afraid to inquire; ſhe dreaded 


to meet her Papa,—Oh, what would ſhe have given ; 


to have recalled her pride and comempt! 
5 ” f She 


. 
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She flung herſelf upon Fanny's bed: — the dinner- 
bell rang:;—ſhe attempted to go down ſtairs, but 
her legs trembled, and the got no farther than the 
landing place, when The heard % open the par- 
lour door: immediately after ſhe could diſtinguiih 


her Papa's voice calling him back, and ſternly ſay- 


ing, Miſs Blake ſhould not come into his pre- 


lence,” 


She was ſo fend wth what ſhe had beard, 
that ſhe had not power to move. 
Mademoiſelle was commiſſioned to deliver this 


meſſage to her: could ſhe have known what had 


palled in her heart at this time, ſhe would have 


pitied her: but, inſtead of this, ſhe finds . as 


ſhe thought, liſtening upon the ſtairs ! 


She reproached her ſor the meanneſs of ts | 


action: —in vain did Miſs Blake attempt to excul- 


pate herſelf ;—fhe heſitated, ſhe faultered, and her 
agitation had all the appearance of guilt, Made- | 


-moiſelle looked upon this merely as the effect of 
ſhame and detection, and after conducting her to 
her own apartment, ſhe informed her of her Papa's 


reſolution not to ſee her, adding, with ſome ſeve— 
rity, unleſs this new proof of her dignity of mind 
could induce him to change it. | 


Miſs Blake. was now humbled (as ſhe Weng) 50 to 


the utmoſt :!—-ſorbid the preſence of her Papa! 
accuſed of liſtening to converſations, a fault which 


ſhe had always deſpiſed, and never been guilty of! 


| repreſents to all the. family as proud, hard- 


8 | | CE hearted, 


»»»» ava 


well enough to be her friend on any occaſion, 


how could ſhe be ſure that ſhe was not ſet againſt 
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kearted, and contemptible! She envied the deſ- 


titute Peggy a thouſand times over: ſhe would have 


exchanged fi:uations with her; ſhe called herſelf 
the moſt unhappy being in the world ! 

At one moment ſhe was enraged at Mademoiſelle 3 
another at herſelf; ſhe determined to write and tell 


her aunt how ſhe was uſed; but how could ſhe \ 


convey a letter? none of the ſervants loved her 
She then reſolved to apply to her Mamma ; but 


her ? 
Whatever George did caſed her, and he had 


been kind to the girl in the ſtreet ; ſo that even 


here ſhe had no reſource! | 
Suddenly the door opened, and her dinner was K 


brought in by the kitchen maid; no other perſon 
was allowed to carry it up, and as ſoon as ſhe had 


ate it, the maid locked the door outſide upon her, 

What were her ſenſations to be locked into a 

room by a ſcullion |! | 

A young lady of fourteen years old to be 

puniſhed like a child! and with ſo much diſgrace ! 
But it is now time to give ſome account of 0 

Fanny, who we left going to relate to her Papa the | 


— — 7 eve — 4 — 
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ſtory of Peggy. | li 


Mr. Blake was ſo delighted with the ſenſibility 
of Fanny and George, that he ſaid he did' not know 
how to reward them better, than by letting the poor | 
girl come into the houſe till he could learn the 


F truth 


r If HS 
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truth of the whole, and if ſhe was the miſerable 
object ſhe ſeemed to be, he would take care of 
her, and ſhe ſhould be no in {ome W ſitu- 
ation. 

He alſo gave leave to the children to go with 
Mademoiſelle to the clerk's wife, to inquire about 
it, and, to gratify them ſtill more, ſaid they ſhould 


ſet off directly, and dine in the parlour with him 
and their Mamma, who expreſſed great ſatis faction 


at George's behaviour, as ſhe would have done if it 
had been quite the reverſe. 

Away they went, as happy as could be, and 
eagerly told Peggy, as ſhe ſtood at the gate, that if 


ſhe was as honeſt as ſhe was poor, ſhe ſhould have 
victuals and cloaths as long as ſhe lived; they 


moreover made her go in, and haſtily proceeded on 
to the houſe where the clerk's wife lived. 
She was a mighty good ſort of a woman, and took 


in needle-work ; Mademoiſelle aſked if ſhe knew 


a poor deſtitute girl named Peggy ? 
Oh, Madam, ſays ſhe, you mean ſquinting Peg 
yes, that I do: ſhe is as honeſt as if ſhe was a gen- 


tlewoman, and ſhe has had no reſt for this year | 


paſt, owing to thoſe pariſh boys, becauſe the poor 


thing ſquints ſo, and will not ſteal, 


She found out who robbed our orchard, Madam, 


yeſterday morning, and I cannot think where ſhe has 
been ſince, for ſhe uſed to have a ſcrap of victuals here 


moſt days: I cannot think who ſhe belongs to neither; 
ſhe knows nothin g of father and mother; and Peg has 
a good 


— 
* 
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a good fpirit of her own too. She keeps the boys 
aloof, and when they reproach her with poverty, 
ſhe will tell them again, that fhe does not ſteal as 
they do, 

Indeed, Madam, if I could afford it, I would 
give her ſome cloaths and teach her to work, for 
ſhe has a ſharp wit; but ſhe is ſo filthy and tat- 
tered, I dare not take her into my houſe as ſhe is, 
and have not money to put her in a better plight. 
Mademoiſelle aſked if ſhe ſupported her entirely? 
„No, Madam, ſays ſhe, not entirely: I believe 

Peg picks up a few pence now and: then by weed- 
ing the gardens, and often enough goes without a 
belly full, for ſhe has only enough from me to keep 
foul and body, as one may ſay, together; my 
huſband once ſpoke to our Vicar, and he gave her 
half a crown, which Peg laid out in ſhoes and ſtock- 
ings, I believe he would do more for poor folks 
if it was not for his lady, who looks down, you 
know, Madam, on thoſe below her; but I do in- 
tend to beg again through ſome of the churchwar- 
dens, for it is a ſhame any honeſt child ſhould not 
be taken into the pariſh ſchool.” 
When Mademoiſelle had gained all the informa- 
tion ſhe could, they all came back exulting in their 
good ſucceſs, 

I was ſure ſhe was no 3 ſays Fanny; and, 


cries George, for all her ſquinting, Mademoiſelle, 
ſhe has an 0] en countenance, 


F2 | Faun 
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Fanny pleaſed herſelf with thinking how many 
things the would make for her: a round cap, and 
a ſhift, and a white apron, and a ſtuff petticoat 


for inſtead of dreiling dolls, Mademoiſelle had 
taught her to work for poor children, and ſhe had 


often made baby-things, and cloaths for the naked 
before. 


She uſed to reflect all the while, how many 


bleſlings ſhe enjoyed; a fine houſe and gardens to 


Walk in, and variety of good things, Which others, 
as amiable as herſelf, were deſtitute of; and ſhe 


would often e that Fu verſe in Watts's 


oymn : 


Nat more than others I diſerwe, 
Yet GOD hath given me mor; 

For I have bread whilſt thouſands Jonny. 
Or ve from dor 10 door, 


. George was meditating ſome project for puniſhing 


the boys who had treated Pag ſo ſhamefully; he 


earneſtly deſired Mademoiſelle to complain of them 
to their ſchool-mafter. He ſhould like, he ſaid, to 
fee them all correfted, and ducked in the pond. 


Mademoiſelle aſſured him ſhe would try what 


| ſhe could do, as they were too wicked a ſet of 


children to be let looſe upon the village out of 
ſchool hours, and thus deviſing ſchemes of ſupply— 


ing wants and reareſſing wrongs, Fanny and George 
arrived at home again. 


Nademoiſelle 
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Mademoiſelle had acquainted Mr. B/ake in what 
a different manner his eldeſt daughter had behaved 
on this occaſion, and he was extiemely angry: he 
forbid her, as we have related, to come into his 
preſence, and he determined to mortify her pride 


and ſubdue her ſpirit by every method in his 
power. 


Nay, he declared ſhe ſhould not return again to 
her aunt, who had brought her up, and had pro- 
miſed her a fortune, but ſtay in his houſe, and be 


under the entire management of Mademoilelle ; for 


his child ſhould not become (if he could help it) a 


| peſt to ſociety ; and he looked upon this little cir- 


cumſtance as a proof of a very bad diſpoſition, 
Mrs. Blake, who had never ſeen her huſband ſo 
poſitive before, did not attempt to oppoſe him: ſhe 


coldly wondered * that the child ſhould be ſuch a 


brute, and that he ſhould. vex himſelf about it,” 
They ſat down to dinner; but not before the 
children had run to poor Peggy, to tell her of the 


good character they had heard of her, and that ſhe 


need not be afraid of the wicked boys again, for 

their Papa would keep her now, and ſhe ſhould 

have cloaths as ſoon as they could make them. 
Peggy's face had been waſhed by this time, and 


| ſhe was not-an ill looking girl, notwithſtanding 


her ſquint; ſhe could not contain her gratitude, 


and ſhe ex preſſed it in a way above the vulgar, 


Her eyes filled with tears, which ſhe ſtrove to 
| ＋ 3 hide, 
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hide, and ſhe hoped God would reward them, for 
ſhe never could. | 

| When Farry came into the parlour, Mademoiſelle 
obſerved ſhe ard not look as cheerful as ſhe ought 
to do, and to ſay the truth, ſhe was not happy to 


not only charitable, but affectionate in the higheſt 

degree, She was preſent when her Papa gave or- 

ders for the ſcullion to attend her, and lock her 

into her chember; and Farmy's tender heart was 

diſtreſſed at it. 8 I 85 

| When the fruit was put upon the table, ms 
aſked if ſhe might go to her ſiſter? 

Her Papa faid no, her hſter was not wonhy of 
her company; but Madcmoifelle perceiving the 
uneaſineſs of Fonny, joined in the requeſt, and ob- 
tained permiſſion, 

When ſhe had left the room, her Mamma faid 

it was impoſſible that child ſhould have quick 
feelings, as her fiſter had been trying to make 
miſchief and bring blame upon her, and now Fanny 
Seemed to have forgotten it entirely. 
She has no feelings of reſentment, replied Ma- 
demoiſelle : ſhe is not petulant when ſhe is accuſed, 
nor impatient when ſhe is injured : ſhe has no idea 
of Self; but her ſenſibility, where Self 1s not con- 
cerned, is exquiſite, 

Oh! (cries Mr. Blake) that Jear 0 is a pattern 


this freſh Proof of her excellence aſtoniſnes me. 


think her fiſter was in ſuch diſgrace; for Fanny was 


to us all. I fear ſhe is too near my heart, and 


geen 
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George, you love your ſiſter Fanny, do not you 7 


Why, Papa, ſays Gere, if iz had not been for 


Fanny, I ſhould not have taken the part of {quint- 
ing Peg, for which you prailed me ſo. I love: 
Fanny better than any body, Papa, except my dear 


Mamma and you; and Mademoilelle next. 


You ſhall have another peach for this, cried Mr. 


Blake : you are an honeſt little fellow, and Hall 


ride round the park before me to-morrow. 
As ſoon as Fany reached her ſiſter's door, ſhe: 


firſt knocked; and then unlocked it. 


Miſs Blake ſuppoſed ſhe was come to inſult her 


but before ſhe could indulge this unkind thought, 


Fanny flung herſelf into her arms, and ſhewed ſo 


much ſympathy in her manner, that her ſiſter was 
convinced and ſurpriſed at her goodneſs. 


Miſs Blake told her how falſely ſhe had been ac- 
cuſed of liſtening on the ſtairs by Mademoiſelle ;. 
and that ſhe was fo unhappy, that ſhe had not the 
power of vindicating herſelf: ſhe aſked with anxie- 


ty if Peggy had been ſeen ſince; but at the ſame 


time ſpoke of Mademoiſelle with indignation, and. 


of the ſcullion with contempt. 


Fanny in vain attempted to bring her mind to a 
better frame in this reſpe& ; penetrated as ſhe was. 
by her generoſity, ſhe proteſted ſhe ſhould always 
think herſelf ill treated by Mademoiſelle and her 
Papa ; ſhe was not a baby ſhe ſaid now; but what 


hurt her moſt was, to be condemned. without be- 


ing heard, 
Reds, Fanny 
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Fanꝝy told her ſhe had fixed upon a ſcheme 
which would quite reconcile them to her. She 
replied, ſhe did not want to be reconciled: but it 
is a thing, ſays Faumy, which will prove to them you 
are not ſo proud and hard-hearted as you appear. 
Aſter entreaties on Farny's fide, and promiſes on her 
ſiſter's, who was affected at the kindneſs of her be- 
haviour, ſhe agreed to the ſcheme, which was to 
admit Peggy, ragged and dirty as ſhe was, to be her 
companion in the chamber. Fanny brought her up 
in her tatters, ard after locking them in (for her 
Papa charged her to lock the door again before ſhe 
had leave to go to her) ſhe tripped down ſtairs 
to the parlour to relate this matter, with the 
lighteſt heart that ever beat within the boſom of 
innocence. | 
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On E. evening it happened that Mrs, Deny ſtaid 
out to ſupper, which was a very uncommon thing, 
for ſhe took great delight in the company of Ka- 


award and Maria, alter the leſſons of the day were 


over, and by conſtantly joining in their little 
ſports, ſhe ſent them to-bed every night happy and 
contented, | 


This evening ſhe did not return home till late, 


and her firſt inquiry, (as uſual) was, if the children 


had been good, had been cheerful, and had gone 
up in proper time, 

Whilſt the ſervant was anſwering theſe quelti- 
ons quite to her ſatisfaction, Mrs. Denby heard the 
molt violent ſcream from the nurſery : it was the 
voice of Maria. 

She flew up the ſtairs, too much terrified ta. 


ſpeak ; it was ſome time before RNaria was ſenlible 


that her Mamma was by her: at laſt, when ſhe 
diſcerned by the light of the candle chat it was her, 


the thus began : 


Manta, 
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; MARIA. f 
| Oh Mamma! Mamma! that * that dread- 1 
: ful figure! \ 
Mrs. DzwxBy. 18 
What, my dear child, do you mean? there is 3 
; | nothing here but me. 5 { 
| NARIA, 7 13 
Indecd, indeed, there was it vaniſped as you | 1 
came in: —it was a tall black thing againit the | ; 
wall: Edward law it from his bed too. | 


EE wan p. 5 
Ves, I did, Mamma, and would have jumped 
out to fee wha it was; but Maria ſqualled ſo loud, 
I thought there was ſomething beſides what I law. 
Mrs. DEN TI. 
My dears, it was your fancy! 
. - Mania. -- 
But 1 ventured to undraw my curtain, Mamma, 
and it dwindled down, as if it ſtooped, and then 
I put my head under the cloaths, and ſqueezed in 
my eyes; for I could not, indeed I could not bear 
to ſee it: and after a great while I looked again, 
and Oh, Mamma, there it was ! 
Mrs, DexBy, 
A mere ſhadow, my dear, on the oppoſite 
wainſcot; I will put the candle aſide, and you 
will be convinced. 


MARIA. 
Pray, pray, Mamma, do not! 


Mrs. DEN RH. 
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Mrs. D ENB. 
But I will fit down by your bed fide, and take 
hold of your hand, and we will look at it tos 
gether, 
| You know I would not deceive you! it was 


ſome reflection from the light of the moon, every 


object ſeems black at night, and if you approack it, 
leſſens how you tremble, my love !—and Edæuard, 


1 thought you had been more of a man than to 


be righted too! 
EDwaARD. 
Why, Maria told me, Mamma, it was a ſpirit, 
Mrs. DEN RHB. 

A ſpirit ! who could put ſuch a notion in your 

head, "wp poor Maria ? | 
Maria, | 
Mamma, after you went out, we drank our tea 


in the kitchen with the maids, and Jerry ſays there 


are ſuch things, and we both ſat down round the 


fire, to know what ſort of ſhape they had, and we 


begged her to tell us about them to-night, before 


we went to- bed, and fo ſhe did, and I am lure this 
Was one. | 


Mrs. Dexs3r. 
Jas ſhall not ſtay for telling you any ſuch 


ſtories; vou muſt not believe a word of this ſtuff, 


MARIA. 
But, Mamma, you ſay there are Angels in another 


world, and it is the ſame ching. 


Mrs. DEN B, 
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Yes, my love: but Angels are benevolent, kind 


guardians to little children: they watch over you 
while you fleep, and preſerve you from every 
danger when you are awake; but they do not ap— 
pear to you till you become one yourſelf, and 


would never take that frightful filly appearance 


of a tall black Ding at the fide of your bed, 
MARIA. 
But ſpirits are not Angels, Mamma. 
Mrs. DEN BV. 


You may call them what you pleaſe, my . 


there are evil angels as well as good; but thoſe 
who pray to our Saviour are kept free the evil 


ones: not that you could ſce them with your bodily | 


eyes; this is not the way they ſeduce people, but 
they tempt them to be angry, diicontented, forget- 
ful of their duty, and incline them to be thieves, 
and liars, and every thing bad, 

You, my children are, I truſt, the particular care 
of the good ſpirits; you love to hear of God, and 


prayed to him this 7 night © to deliver you from 


evil.“ 
EDWAR PD. 
No, Mamma, indeed we did not; and Maria 
thinks this was the reaſon we were ſo N 
Mrs. DEN BT. 
My deareſt children, how came it that both of 
you omitted your prayers ? 
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| | MARIA. 
I was ſo taken up, Mamma, with the dreadſul 
ſtories of the ſpirits, it never entered my mind till 
I got into bed, and then I was afraid to riſe in 
the dark to ſay them; beſides, I ſoon ſaw that ters 


rible figure, and I did not know what to do! 


EDWARDse 
I forgot it quite, Mamma, too; for I ſhould 
not have cared for the dark; beſides, I fell aſleep 
in a moment, I believe, and Maria did not wake me 


- Bt. fires 


Mrs. DEN BRV. 
I am no longer ſurpriſed at your fears, my chil- 


"row and even in the mid{t of thele, you ſee how 


ſtrongly your neglect = duty was Gt ta to your 
recollettion, 

If we forget to call upon our 8 Father, 
we have no reſource in our troubles, no ſtrength 
in our terrors: we have not power even to reſiſt 
even the ſillieſt fancies, 

Beſides, how ungrateful it was, after a day of 


ſo many bleſſings, to go to ſleep without returning 


him thanks: without acknowledging one of his 
mercies! | 
| EDwaARD. 
But, Mamma, though it was very wrong 1 


Ks. what bleſſings did we receive to day more 
than yeſterdayf 7 


Mrs. Dexzr. 
Every day you receive them, my love; and 
G | alas! 
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alas! this is the reaſon you forget them all. You 


live in conſtant plenty: you are not forced to la- 
bour for your bread, as poor little Tommy Bradley 


is, whom you ſee ſo often paſling by the window 
with heavy logs of wood on his ſhoulders, carry- 


ing them for a durly maſter, who ſwears at the poor 


child for not making more haſte, when he is 
ready to ſink under the weight. And there is a 
Nanny Smith, not ten years old herſelf, hired to 
nurſe two great babies far only her vietuals . at the 


green- ſtall yonder. 


Several are yet worſe off: are leſt to * in the 
ſtreet ; ſome are blind, others deprived of their 
limbs, or are creoked, and loathſome.objefts to look 


upon. 


I cannot Gin. up half che oriviſigus you enjoy : 
my tenderneſs for you; the care that is taken of 


your education, your health, and your pleaſures ; 
every accident which you are preſerved from is a 


bleſſing : once, when you were playing together, 
you, Maria, had like to have run a ſciſſars into 
your eye. Another time you fell down ſtairs, and 
enly grazed your arm a little. Eduard narrowly 
eſcaped being kicked by a horſe in croſſing the 
ſtreet a fortnight ago, Yeſterday the urn had like 
to have overſet, and we muſt all then have been 
ſcalded, Oh, my dears! the gaodneſs of Provi- 


_ dence ought to be 1 more deeply on your 
hearts! 


MAR IA. | 
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| MARIA. | 

Then, Mamma, you think we did ſee à Spirit, 
to e our diſubedience ? 

Mrs. De nsy. 

No ſuch thing, Maria :;—the Almighty God is 
too gracious and kind to frighten children out of 
their wits by way of puniſtiment, Whatever 
omiſſions we are guilty of, He is not a ſevere re- 
vengeful maſter; but the moſt tender parent, the 
moſt indulgent friend to all of us. Never picture 
him to yourſelf as harſh, and extreme to mark 
what you do amiſs; for then, you can never ſerve 
him as you ought, nor take delight in his com- 
mandments. 

It is by Love that he reproaches our ingrati- 
tude, heaps freſh favours upon us to engage our 
hearts to approach him, and promiſes to receive us 
after all our offences and faults, not as rebellious 
creatures, but dear children, if we come unto 

Maria. | 

But, Mamma, what could it be that 1 de 
; Indeed I did not fancy? 

Mrs. DEN BV. 
Your: mind was filled with the idle des you 
had juſt heard in the kitchen: you had not power 
to move arid examine, or even to riſe and repe.t 
your prayers, which you knew, my love, was your 
duty, You felt remorfe upon this account, and 
when ſome oppoſite ſhade caſt on one part of the 
Pri hin 200 G 2 | room 
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room made it appear as if there was a figure on 


the other, you concluded it muſt be one of thoſe 


phantoms which the ſooliſh maid had talked to 


you about, 

Now, in the firit inſtance, you behaved wrong, 
for 1t was always my poſitive orders, that you 
ſhould never go into the kitchen, much leſs drink 
tea there, Your maid ſhould have attended you 
in your proper place, the parlour; then you would 


not have heard any of theſe lies. How could you 
fit down with the three ſervants round the fire ?— 
Did 22 forget my injunctions? 


MARIA. 


Our maid, Mamma, wanted to finiſh the iron». 


ing, ſo we aſked if we might come to her 7— 
EDWARD. | 


- Yau Maris; bot you know we begged to 


drink tea with them there. 
Mrs. DER RB. 


wen, "you "RP ſufficiently ſuffered for it, and 


1 think will take warning, 1 never bid you do 


any thing that was not for your good, and you 


muſt perceive, that if you had attended to my 
commands in the preſent inſtance, you would not 
have terrified yourſelves and me in ſuch a man- 
ner this evening. | „ 

Now we will ſearch into the ok of it all, 


Mere. Denby puts the candle « out of the room. / 


MARIA. 
There, Mamma, there at is! that is the PIR it 
ſtood in, „ | Mrs, DNR. 
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Mrs. Densr. 


/ tier baue about, takes down & eloak cbj,“ 1 5 


2 peg. } 
See what it is, Maria! a cloak only! this is the 


tall black thing! the dreadful figure! 


Now come towards it: you ſee it ſeems to 
dwindle, as you call it: are you convinced F 

MARIA. | 

Yes, Mamma, and I will ſay my prayers, if you 

pleale; for I am ſure I ſhould not have minded it 


ſo if 1 had not neglected them. 


ED WAR O. 
I hope, Mamma, God will forgive us ? 
Mrs. Densr. 
My dear, have you forgot that I have told you, 


how much kinder the ſupreme Being is than 
all the mothers in the world can be. You diſ- 
obeyed me this evening, yet you have no doubt 
of my pardon and continued care of you: the uni- 


verſal Parent loves you better than J ever did, or 


could do: he ſees our infirmities with pity, and 
none of our offences prevent him from ſhowering. 


down his benefits upon us: not that you ought to- 
make light of any omiſſion of duty: there is great 


evil and great danger in it; for, by little and little, 


you loſe all ſenſe of what is right, and all belief 


of what is good. 


Mliſerable are thoſe people who receive every 
mark of providential favour, every inſtance of in- 
DP q:: exhauſtible 


78 


exhauſtible bounty, without feeling the one, or ac- 
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knowledging the other. - 
Prayer is the only mean of preſerving divine 


impreſſions in your memory, and fixing them in 


your minds, Be watchful then over yourſelves, 

my dear children, for the future ! but at the ſame 

time remember, you cannot commit a greater fault 

than to diſtruſt the Goopxess Which is 1 1 

that Love which is eternal! Ig | 
| 
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Ia is now time to return to Mr, Blte's family: 
we left Miſs Blake in diſgrace : by the kind repre- 
| ſentation of her ſiſter Fauny, ſhe was ſoon reſtored 
into favour; but her Papa determined ſhe ſhould 


continue at home, and finiſh her. education with 


1 Mademoiſelle, 


Mrs. Blake violently oppoſed this reſolution ; he | 
ſaid he had no right to deprive her child of a ſor- 
tune for the ſake of a girl picked up in the ſtreet ; 
and her aunt had made it a condition that ſhe 


ſhould live with her; if ſhe was not a woman of 


the firitteſt principles, the caſe would be differ- 
ent; but Mr. Blake knew, as well as ſhe'did, that 


her ſiſter had always conducted herſelf in the firſt 
circles, with honour and virtue, and it was quite 


ridiculous to prevent her niece from returning to 

her, merely that ſhe might imbibe ſentiments of 

enthuſiaſtic benevolence and romantic charity! 
Beſides, ſhe would be in a ſituation where theſe 


would expoſe her to deriſion, unleſs his daughter 
was deſigned for a devotee, As to Fanny, it was 


quite another thing: ſhe had no beauty; humility 


would be eſſential to her happineſs, and fortitude, 


perhaps, 
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perhaps, to her ſphere in life; ſhe was perfectly 
ſenſible of the value of Mademoiſelle's abilities and 
worth; but really, Miſs Blake was not the kind of 
girl that needed her indefatigable attentions, 

Mr, Blake viewed the matter in a a more ſerious 
light; a meek temper he eſteemed a greater bleſſing 
than wealth, and an elevated mind, a better diſtine- 

tion than faſhion: he did net indeed ſo much wiſh 
his daughter ſhould be rich, as learn the uſe of 
riches, and he would rather ſhe ſhould loſe an ef- 
tate that» be unworthy to enjoy it. 

In ſhort, he was not to be ſhaken in ks. pur- 
poſe, and Mrs. Blake, who had never ſeen her 
"Huſband ſo poſitive before, conſoled herſelf with 
Writing an account of the whole to her ſiſter at 
Bath, When Mils Blake underſtood the was for 
the future to be under the government of Made- 
-moiſelle, ſhe was enraged—ſhe was mortified 
me wept—ſhe expoſtulated-—ſhe entreated io be ſent 
to ſchool inſtead: fhe told her Mamma that ſhe 
diſliked Mademoiſelle more than any body in the 
| world: ſhe was certain that ſhe always ſhould dif- 
like her: befides, what had fhe to learn? She 
already {poke Freneb, ſhe could read Italia; as to 
muſic, Mademoiſelle, with all her fkill, was not 
equal to a maſter, Oh! ſhe was the moſt wretched 
[creature in the world! Pray, was ſhe to live in 
ö the nurſery too, and under the ſame reſtraints as 

: her little brother and ſiſter 7 : 
| Mrs, Bloke was not in the beſt humour at this 


time, 
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time, and gave her very little hope of an agreeable 
ſtuation with her governeſs; nay, ſhe aſſured. her, 
as it was her Papa's. will to keep her at home, 
ſhe ſhould not interfere any more in the matter; 
but let him take the conſequence, which ſhe ſup- 
poſed would be loſing a very large fortune; and as 
to Mademoilellc's tuition and puniſhments, her in- 
chilgencies and reſtraints, ſhe never intereſted her- 
felf in, or counter-atted them. 9. 

But why, Mamma, will you keep her? (cries Miſs 
Blake.) If you ſent her.away, my Papa would not be 
ſo odd and inexorable, and you could ſoon get as 
complete a French teacher, you know,. and I ſhould 
not mind being under any tutoreſs excepting her, 

Mrs. Blake ſaid, there was not fo accompliſhed: a 
woman to be found, who was ſo well born too, and 
her ſalary was low, and beſides, ſhe properly kept 
up authority, and this was what every perſon ſhould 
do who undertook the education of children. 

I ſee, Mamma, (anſwered Miſs Blake pertly) you 
put the blame on my Papa; but it is all your own, 
| Provoked at her inſolence, her Mamma bid her 
go out of the room, adding, It was high time (ſhe 

no perceived) to keep that ſpirit in ſubjeftion; 
When Miſs Blake went up. ſtairs to Mademodfelle, 
ſhe expected to lead the molt terrible life ;; but ſhe 
was agreeably miſtaken; Mademoiſelle had the art of 
engaging the affections of young people in a ſingu- 
lar manner: ſhe well knew there was no permanent 
good to be derived from mere authority, If chul- 
| ” | dren 
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dren regard their teachers with fear, they w: ll hate 
them, they will exert every effort to deceive their 
vigilance, catch every opportunity to avoid their 
eompany. She had obſerved that Miſs Blake, with 
all her boaſting, was extremely ignorant: though 
ſhe pronounced French well, ſhe could not tranſlate 
a page without half a dozen blunders in it; ſhe read 
Italian; but ſcarcely underſtood the ſong ſhe ſung ; 
of Geography ſhe had @ mere ſmattering, and in 
arithmetic ſhe was a dunce. | 

Now, to have pointed out all her deficiencies at 

once would: have greatly irritated, or quite diſcou- 
raged her. Mademoiſelle fixed upon a plan which 
ſucceeded! admirably :' ſhe ſet Fauny to correct her 
;tranſlations, to teach her the uſe of the globes, to 
bring her on in arithmetie, and to read Metaſtaſio. 

Now many: younger ſiſters would have given 
.themfelves airs on fuch an occaſion 5 but Made- 
moiſelle had long ſtudied: the diſpoſition of her 
Kttle deputy: ſhe knew the peculiar excellence of 
Famy was, to rejoice in the excellence of another, to 
your it-out, and ſee it applauded, 

In a ſhort time ſhe had this pleaſure in ond 
to her filter, who- (to the aſtoniſhment of herſelf) 
was perfectly happy under Mademoiſelle; ſhe had 
| fo many amuſing hiſtories, which ſhe related to her 
young audience, ſo good-natured a manner of con - 
veying inſtruction, that Miſs Blake did not wrſh to 
go to Bath again. She had acquired a. habit of 
eulen, a raſte for reading, a deſire of Know- 

ledge, 
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ledge, which made the day ſeem ſhort, and the 
month paſs like a day. | 
Peggy, the poor girl who had been the cauſe of 
all this, was ſtill in the houſe, and her gratitude 
was teſtified throughout her whole behaviour; 
ſhe was uſeful in the laundry, in the kitchen, 
and in the garden; ſhe milked the cows, churned 
the butter, and took care of the poultry occaſional- 
ly. George and Emma begged they might teach her 
to read, and the progreſs which ſhe made in a 
ſhort time was ſurprizing. Fam undertook to 
make her cboaths, and Miſs Blake aſſiſted each of 
them with pleaſure; ſo much was ſhe altered by 
— advice and good example. 0 
Bridget and George too were good friends: they 
had had but one ſkirmiſh ſince the long lecture ef 
Mademoiſelle; and that was about a hat; he had a 
new one, With a gold band, and when it was tried 
on, he looked ſo beautiful in it, and his ſiſters 
admired him ſo much, that forſooth, he would go 
out and walk, and ſhew it to the neighbourhood. 
the very firſt day. Bridget would not permit any 
ſuch thing, and it ſeemed as if it would rain too, 
and ſhe had no notion of his wearing his new hat 
till Sunday, Miſs Blake happening to laugh at this, 
and ſay it was truly vulgar to put fine things on 
| becauſe it was Sunday, George perſiſted in going 
out, and out he went by himſelf: but not with his 
| hat, on his head; for before he could run down 
Nairs Bridges had twirled it off! 


He 
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He -was going to reſent this indignity, as he 
thought, properly; but meeting Fanny on the way, 
ſhe convinced him in a moment how filly it was 
to parade about, merely to ſhew a gold band, at 
the ſame time the footman would not go with him 
without orders, and it would reach the ears of 
Mademoiſelle: theſe reaſons induced him to come 
quietly back, and make his peace with Bridger be- 
fore ſhe «complained of him; and it was well he 
did, ſor Bridget was not famed: for keeping a ſe- 
cret long, and was mightily offended at Miſs Blake 
for taking his part, as ſhe called it. Fany, how- 
ever, whole delight it was to make people love 
one another, pacified and reconciled all parties. 
George ſaw his new hat put up in the box without 

a ſigh, and Miſs Blake proteſted ſhe did not mean 
to ridicule Bridget, but Sunday finery ; whilſt Bridget, 
as happy in pleaſing Fanny as in gaining her point, 
was in perfe& good-humour, and brought out of 
the china pantry a pound of gingerbread, and a jar 
of tamarinds, which Fanny begged, that Peggy alſo 
might partake of; and George had the honour of 
carrying it to her. 

One day Mademoiſelle oblerved - Rinks ſtand 
ſhivering by the fire; on looking more clolely at 
her, ſhe thought ſhe looked very ill all on a ſud- 
den, and taking her hand found her pulſe beat 
high and irregular: juſt then Bridget brought an ac- 

count that a fever raged in the village, and that 
three people had died of it in two days. 

This 
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This alarmed Mademoiſelle, who, on conſulting 
Mr. Blake, ſent for the doctor: as ſoon as he came 
he pronouncad Emma's diſorder to be of an in- 
fectious nature, and deſired ſhe might be removed 
to another apartment : but this precaution was too 
late : George and Miſs Blake were ſeized the next 
day with ſimilar ſymptoms, and Farny OY 
from ſeeing them. ' 
It is not eaſy to deſcribe has Aiden at this cir- 
cumſtance; every argument which ſhe had ever 
heard uſed by Mademoiſelle on the duty of viſit- 
ing the ſick, this amiable child urged to her go- 
verneſs and Papa, with a warmth which ſhe had 
never ſhewn on any occaſion before. 

Why will you refuſe me, ſaid ſhe, what you call 
the higheſt priv ilege in the world, the n con- 
ſolation, the moſt affectionate office? 

My brother and ſiſter want my attendance, they 
will miſs it: Oh, ena you know ey 
claim it! | 

Her Papa reminded her that Bridget took as much 
care of them as if they were her own children, 
and they had all-the tenderneſs, as well as aſſiſt- 
ance, which could be ſheun. 

Oh, no, replied Fanny, 1 could amuſe them in à 
thouſand little ways which nobody elſe could think 
of. I am ſo uſed to be their playmate too, and 
now they are confined to one room, and lows 


| ſpirited, and parched up with a fever, to be for- 
ſaken by their fiſtec! | 


11 | Made: 
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_ Mademoiſelle repreſented the danger of it, and 
alſo told her that Peggy was with them to divert 
and play with them. And, ſays Lanny, will you 
let a poor child, Papa, who has no friend, run a 
greater riſk than me? her life is of the ſame va- 
lye, and we took her under our protection! ſurely 
this is not juſt'!—-do not the ſervants alſo ſtand 
in equal danger! think, dear Mademoiſelle, what 
you ſo often tell us, that we muſt never omit our 
duty for any fear of bad conſequences 15 
Mademoiſelle anſwered, that this was ma her 
duty, and there would be greater hazard of her 
taking the infection than of Peggy's, as the was apt 
to take every epidemical diſorder; this was not the 
caſe with Peggy, who neither caught the meafles, 
ſmall-pox, or hooping-cough, when all the children 
of the pariſh ſchool were ſick about her. 

Mademoiſelle moreover added, that though this 
affection was extremely amiable and engaging, ſhe 
muſt not be obſtinate; and as it was the will of 
| Her Papa, as well as the injunction of the doctor, 
that ſhe ſhould not enter their aperiment, ſhe 
ought to ſubmit with readineſs. 

Fanny had been too long accuſtomed to give up 
her own will, to make any further reſiſtance ; but 
the never obeyed with ſo little pleaſure in ber 
life : indeed ſhe ſubmitted without being convinced, 
and though it was without murmur, it was evidently ; 
with chagrin. _ 

Nn. Blale was | exceedingly terrified at George 

| being 
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being taken ill; ſhe tired the phyſician with in- 
quiries and queſtions which it was impoſlible fer 
any mortal to decide: ſhe fatigued the poor child 
with toys and trinkets, and ihewed fo much more 
anxiety for him than Miſs Blake, that Miſs Blake 
was half jealous: the third day the fever took a 
favourable turn, and they were pronounced out 
of danger when Fanny ſickened. | 

Ill as ſhe was, ſhe expreſſed the 10 1 lively ſa- 
tis faction on their aſfuring. her ſhe ſhould now be 
brought into her ſiſter's apartment; Bridget car- 
ried her there, for ſhe was too weak to walk ; the 
meeting between them all was quite affecting.ä— Ah! 
cried- Fanny, I can now be of no ufe to any body! 
you have gone through the worſt without me: 1 
would have waited on you, dear ſiſter, I would 
have nurſed you, George! I would have played with 
Emma and now I am too feeble to help myſelf! 

Bridget entreated her not to exert herſelf, and in- 
deed ſhe could not, for ſhe fainted away as foon 
as ſhe had ſpoken. The children were greatly 
ſtruck, and poor Peggy, who had juſt entered the 
room, ſobbed ſo loud, that Bridget ſent her out 
again in a hurry, and bid her do more good than 
that came to, and call Mademoiſelle. | 

She came, and found all her fortitude was ne- 
ceſſary on this occaſion: when Faxny opened her 
eyes, ſhe ſeemed to have no anxiety but to remove 
theirs! ſaid ſhe was better, ſelt but little 1 and 

b to be cheerſul. 
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She took the moſt nauſeous medicines without. 
reluctance, made no complaint, betrayed no impa- 
tience, Mademoiſelle ſat up with her; ſhe was 
reſtleſs, and drew her breath ſhort and uneaſily: 

Miſs Blake, who flept in the next bed, roſe quietly 
to look at her: ſhe pulled back the curtain ſo ſoftly, 
that ſhe was not perceived by Mademoiſelle. 

The light of the lamp threw a glare on the 
pale. countenance of Faun; it was ſweet, but 
death-like : at this moment every endearing recol- 


words, her deep ſighs ſtartled Fanny, as ſoon as ſhe 


hid her face, covered with tears, upon her pillow. 


ink gently reproved this inſtance of ſenſibility, 
My. dear, ſaid ſhe, we muſt not indulge grief 


The will be longer in recovering. 

I hope ſoon—Mademoiſelle was going to add, 
the will be well; but ſhe did not hope, ſhe only 

| wiſhed it, and her voice trembled too much for 
her to truſt it with Words. 

When morning came, George, who had had an 

excellent night, called out vociforouſly for ſome 

currant jelly, 

5 Bridget told him his poor ſiſter would be Added 
if he made ſuch a halloo! why, I ſee my ſiſter 

: watking about, cries hes Ah! 


* * I 
— 
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lection came to her mind; ſhe thought that her 
ſiſter would die, and, afflicted beyond the power of 


ſaw who it was, ſhe ſtretched out her hand, at- 
tempting, but in vain, to ſpeak, whilſt Miſs Blake 


Mademoiſelle was penetrated at the ſcene, and 


. is uſeleſs; it diſtreſſes our little Patient, and 


— of 


EY . 


my, _— 
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Ah! but your filter Fang — Where is ſhe, Brilget? 
in that bed. George had quite forgot it; but he 
made ample amends by his care awards: he ate 
his jelly as quietly as poſſible, put the ſpoon into. 
the ſaucer without the leaſt noiſe, ſpoke in a whiſ- 


per, and permitted himſelf to be dreſſed and liſted 


off the bed by Bridget. 

Mademoiſelle beckoned him to take a ; peep at 
Fanny : ſhe was awake—ſhe made a motion for him 
to come and kiſs her, aſked ſor Peggy, for Emma, 
for her Papa and Mamma, and ſeemed to revive a 
little, Mrs. Blake juſt then accompanied the doctor 
n: he led Mademoiſelle aſide, adviſed her to fend 


the reſt of the children back to the nurſery again, 


and feared there would be a ſudden change in a 
ſhort time. | 


Mrs. Blake did not hear what he ſaid; but ſhe 


ſaw him ſhake his head: ſhe ſaw the Iamb-like 


ſweetneſs of the dying child: ſome unkindnefſes 
and flights occurred to her memory with bitter 
aggravations: ſhe had not known, had not eſti- 


_ mated her value; and ſhe was about to loſe her 


for ever! 


Exp of Scxxs the S1xTH> 
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SCENE the SEVENTH, 
CONCLUSION. 
Mrs. Dexay, Man 1A, and EDWARD, 

5 Mrs, Dexsr, 


Ms dear Maria, you er” not cry in this man- 
ner; your friend is happy, and I was going to re- 
late to you both ſome particulars of her death; but 

you are not compoſed enough to hear me. 

MARIA (ſobbing. ) 
Yes, I am, Mamma; but this was the very even- 


ing ſhe promiſed to drink tea with us, and now 
—ſhe is— ſhe is— 


Mrs. ea 2. „„ 
She is in heaven, my love, and you are lament- 
ing it; I ſee 1 muſt leave my account to another 
* 
FEDWARD. 


Pray do not, Mamma. Maria, you wild recover 
yourſelf, will you not? 


MARIA. 
Mamma, if you Will begin J am ſure 1 ſhall be 
better. „„ 


1 — — : — — 


Mrs. DENBY. 


not amongſt them. 
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Mrs. DEN BV. 

You have heard, my dear, that the fever went 
through Mr. Blale's family, and that Fay died of 
it: her patience in illneſs was very remarkable: 
ſhe never uttered a haſty word, or complained of 
her ſufferings, though they appeared to thoſe about 
her to be at times great. A little before her death 


the delired to ſee a poor girl, whom, it ſeems, ſhe 


was the means of reſcuing from miſery, and had 
perſuaded her Papa to admit into the houſe, 
| EvDwaRD. | 
Mamma, that was Peg, whom the boys at the 


charity {chool uſed to hunt down, Tom Sincluir_ 
told me of the good luck ſhe had. 5 


Mrs. De NBVY. 


I I hope, Edward, you never encouraged him to 


run after her! 
_ EpwaRD. | 
I, Mamma !——never in my life! beſides Tom was 


; Maria, | 
I wiſh you would let Mamma go on Edward. 
Mrs. DexBy., 
When Pegg * was come, ſhe earneſtly reminded 
her of the Providence which brought her to ſuch 


a ſituation: you will never come to want Peggy, 


ſays ſhe, if you act as you always have done. God 
has rewarded your honeſty already, and he will 
give his bleſſing on a grateful heart: —be induſtri- 


ous and humble Papa Will be kind to you, and 


my 


| 
| 
| 
0 
j 
f 
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my dear ſiſter too will be your friend; Miſs Blake 


knelt by the ſide of the bed, and promiſed ſhe 
would with great affection, 


Fanny then addreſſed her: You will be a com- 


fort to Papa and Mamma, and dear Mademoiſelle: 


you muſt not let them grieve for me, if 1 ſhould 


die of this fever, —Where are George and Emma? 
Bridget feared that her ſtrength was nearly ex- 


hauſted, ſhe begged ſhe would not ſpeak any more. 


Bridget, replied ſhe, you muſt permit me to ſpeak. 


a little longer; you uſed to love to hear me talk! 

Poor Bridget, with tears in her eyes, brought the 
children to her. Emma, Geerge, ſhe continued (in 
broken acents) I am very happy, though 1 am fo 


bad: Oh! what comforts do I enjoy, which the 
poor, who are now ſick with the fame fever, are de- 
prived of, I have every thing to take which I. 


could wiſh !. ſervants,. and friends, and relations to 


attend me! You muſt all aſk dear Papa to ſend 


ſome ſood and phylick to the ſick people round, 
and when you again g9 out, I am ſure you will re- 
Joice to carry jellies ang other nice things to thoſe 
poor deſtitute creatures.” | 


Mademoiſelle, who fat by, could hardly bear it, 


and the children were overcome with grief : they 


took their mournful adieu, and as they went out, 


ſhe prayed God to bleſs them. 
She then addreſſed Mademoiſelle ind Bridget : 


1] do not believe J ſhall ever get up again, and 


though you have not told. me bo, I think I ſhall 


die; | 


Seenes for Children. 93 


die; but J am not afraid, for I ſhall go to heaven, 


becauſe I love our Saviour; and if I had my choice, 


would rather die than live any longer here, e 


you are alt very good to me. 


My poor Mamma grieved me to day, for ſhe 
ſaic ſhe had not been kind enough to me; but 1 
am ſure ſhe has: it was her kindneſs which had 
me inſtructed by. you, Mademoiſelle : if I ſhould 
not ſee her again, pray thank her from me, and do 


not forget to comfort her. She then affectionatelx 
kiſſed Bridget and. Mademoiſelle, expreſſed her o- 


bligations to them over and over, and: repeating her 


_ prayers, fell into a ſweet doſe. 


Her Papa ertering the room ſoon after, Made- 


moiſelle gave him to underſtand he muſt not fpeak 


to her: he juſt opened the curtain, and ſaw a 
change—a happy change indeed there was ! the dear 


creature had breathed her laſt, but ſo eaſily, that | 


they could not tell the moment. 
Such was the peaceful end uf the beſt little girl 


we ever knew! 


Let her virtues, my ehildren, be engraven on 
your: hearts: imitate her meek and placid ee 


her obedience, her humility. 


Though ſhe was deſtitute of external advantages, 
her mind was beautiful, her underſtanding culti- 
vated, and her manners amiable. Her liſe indeed 
was ſhort, but it was neither uſeleſs or inactive: 


ſhe crouded every kind of excellence into twelve 


1 duty to her parents, ſtronz attachment to her 
brother 
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brother and ſiſters, gratitude to her governeſs, ten- 
derneſs to ſervants, and eminent love for the poor. 


I had flattered myſelf, that in her I had ſound -» 
a future friend for my Maria you were ſenſible 
of her merits, my love, as far as you were able to 


Judge of them, and you feel your lofs; but you 
mult not bewail it to exceſs, for ſhe is happier than 
you can ever be, till you go to her, | 
You no longer enjoy her ſociety, but ſhe has left 
| you her example, and her Memory—yes! your 
tears tell me ſo—her Mewory will be dear to you. 
E wWARD (wifing his eyes.) 
Does every body die ſo eaſy, Mamma? 
Mrs. Densy. 
Few people, my dear, I believe, are ſenſible of 
what _ feel at ſuch a period. 
EDwaRD. 
But it muff be very dreadful, Mamma, when 
our foul goes out of our body. 
Mrs. e | 
It is dreadful to the wicked, becauſe they go to 


receive their puniſhment ; but nut to the good, 


who are conducted by Angels to their Father which 
is in heaven. . 
Epwa RD. 
What kind of place is heaven, Mamma ? 
Mrs. DexBry. 

We read in ſeripture, that it is a kingdom of 
glory : a place of lizht, and joy, and ſplendor: it 
is ſometimes deſcribed as everlaſting manſions; at 

others, 
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others, as regions of peace and love, where we 
ſhall enjoy eternal life; all theſe expreſſions are 
ſuited to our low capacities, for we are alſo in- 
formed, that eye hath not ſeen, nor ear heard, nei- 
ther hath it entered into the heart of man to con- 


ceive the good things which God hath prepared for 


tliole that love him, 
EDWARD. 
But how do we know we ſhall go there when 


WE die? 


oY Mas. Deny. ' 
Our Saviour has aſſured us, that where he is, 


there ſhall his ſervants be: if we love him and 
keep his commandments (which indeed is the great 


proof of it) we never need feel any dejection, or 
indulge any gloomy fears when we come to die. 
We are perpetually reminded in his holy word 


to believe he is gracious, to truſt in him; and that 


God ſo loved the world as to * his only begot- 
ten Son to die for us. 

„Confidence in his mercy does not leſſen that 
reverential awe which impreſſes every reflecting 
mind, when it contemplates the ſupreme Being. It 
well becomes weak and unworthy creatures to hum- 
ble themſelves to the duſt beſore his glorious Ma- 
jeſty, and if he had not been pleaſed to reveal him- 


ſelf to us under a character more ſuited to our fee- 


ble frames, we could only have worſhipped him 
trembling. 


But he has revealed himſelf to us, and in the 
_ moſt 
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moſt endearing relations—as father, huſband, bro; 
ther, ſriend! e 


Me are expreſsly told he is a God of Love, 


and he took our nature upon him to evince it. 


The manner in which the righteous ſhall be re- 
ceived when they leave this world has alſo been 
recorded in parables for our comfort. : 

Lazarus is carried by Angels into Abraham's bo- 


ſom: the upright ſteward is greeted in theſe words: 
“ Well done good and faithſul ſervant, enter thou 


into the joy of thy Lord.” And thole who relieve 


the poor, viſit the ſick, and clothe the naked, hear 


this ſentence pronounced by their divine Maſter, 


Come ye bleſſed of my Father, inherit the king- 
dom prepared for you from the ſoundation of the 


world!“ 
Lou, my dear 5 will, I truſt, be of this 


happy number, and redeemed from all miſery, from 
all evil, re- join your little friend in thoſe realms of 
purity and peace, where all tears are wiped away 
from all faces, and there is no more pain, or ſar- 


row, or death! 


